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Kinde Reader, | 
T Etmelay thy mjunttion uj, 11 
A thee before thou permitteſi thy! 
eye to ſurvey thu lutle Volume, tha 
thou wilt reſolve to pardon x fi 
will not ſay for what for fear co44 
ſhould be "2k and not read : 
bp LLVUIG ak 


be 


| 'Othe Keader, 
' | be conquered Kingdoms : but Rea- 
| der, becauſe Þ will not detain thine 
| eye 200 long in one place, T bid thee 
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Tomy eſteemed friend 
AMES HOBARTE 
of Hales in the County of 


>| Nofoke, Eſquire, 


rol ESE am lbegdd » itis in fulfil: 
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when we were Priſoners .toge 
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The Epjfl 
/[ther, that your ſelf gave methe |, 
| feverall Subjects of theſe ſhort Jal 

MzvD1Tart1ons: 1 confeſs] 
| have no cauſe to bluſh at the 
| | fubjeets but | fear you will finde 
cauſe to bluſh at the bad per- 
formance of your defires ; how- 
lever, [ have done my endea- 
þ ay=and if you vleafelfown 
| [ worth your acceptance, I ſhall 


own 


— 


bo. of ante. >; 


Ded icatory. 
© bwn your acceptance worth my 
tlabour, and ever remain 

I | 
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To my Mule. | 


El me preſumptuous Muſe how dar ft then tree! 
Upon a Subjeit ſo ſublime, ſo great ! 
las how dare thy infancy aFpire 
ſo high as Heaven, where the celeſtial quire 
df ſoul- enchanting Angels, howrely ing, . 
nth: ms of Joy to their mellifluons King ! : 
Whis atak that invocates the beſt - 
nd loftieft quils ; Heav'ns love muſt - « b*expreſs .-* 
ith wanton language : be that ſhall preſume " 
Tolabour in thu worke, muſt fir ſt perfume 
# Soul With true Divinity, and breathe 
eleſtial ayres, that Readers may perceive 
Their Authour labowrs with a (erione heart 
I embalm hu ations with divineſt art ;, ” 
T brs ts 4 field whoſe ſpacious bounds extend 
T bemſelves to infinite ; who ſtrives to end 
hall ſtill begin, and having once begun 
Thu pleaſing progreſs, muſt not ceaſe to run 
Untill be ftops in Heayen, there lyes the gaip, 
Vho rwns with Faith i certain to obtains / 
If then my Mule, thou canſt divinely monne : 
[bus Sacred Stage, thou needſt not fear t account 


Thy ; 
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FT by attions profperone, ſtrive thou to ſtand. 


' Guarded with Faith, and Hea'''n will 1.:d a "and 


| | Toprop thee up, his power will infuſe. 
| Sufficient matter {or an ative Mule 


| T's work upon, his wiſdome will ar ect 


' Thy painſui hand, his mercies will correCt 


' Thy rambling thoughts, axd teach thee to proclaims 


' Ti unſumm'd up glories of hu Royall Name ; © 

\ | Abandon earth, and bid vain thoughts adien 

| Thoacanſt nit ſerve thy God and Mamman too ; 
Rouſe then, and let thy well-prun'd Eagles Wings 
Aonnt thee aloft, let not terreſtiall things 
Diſturb thy reſolutions, let them all 

Ewvaae thy minde ; thy thoughts muſt grow too tall 
For ſuch low toies : ſtirre up thy zealous fre, 
And what thou canſt not well expreſſe, admire, ' 
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Upon ſe ſeyerall DE 
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| 


(wealth, 
Roans, mjgnight roans, uſurp the Commony . 
Oh my infringed S. et 1 know 6 beak, 
or feelno/pleaſure, all m ny joy yes are; 


know not -rouy and 1 af jerks 2h & © 
Heav/ n-ſnouldring Fond compar' 6 


Zeares nothing, miges ry miſt bro.” 
I l, 


F\1 me, can nothing core me, js m ef , 

Yo much i infariable, Gar? no omg Fog 

Fan flow ftom Gilead? dot toy fins oY 

Foſe tydes of grace which tiſuaily condu@t” 

Þ} Refreſaments ro me ? Oh moſt diſmall fare! 
"He fetls oj , Plague Foe ſoon, that grieqss toi late. 
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| |Cimmerian miſts, alas ! and what are they?  WBut 

| [(Compar'd to me) lefle than a glorious day. Cor 

' [The ſenſe of my own blindnefſe makes me know Of! 
1 [The blindreſſe of my ſenſes, Can a woe” All 
{ | Be moreexub'rons? Here's a priefe refin'd, pF 
A ſeeing Body, and @ Sonle that's blind. © T 

LV. 


Makes day and night ( an Tere) incorporate, ..- | bein 


The ight:deprived ments ro 
| 


[And knows no diff.rence; but fill grogga& out,... ., fron 

| {And finds bis Day within, bis Night withoit s. 1 Fher 
But 1, ſad |, being mufficd up. LL io ro 

| Find Day nithout, alas but Night within. D 
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{ Saddeſt of thoughts | Oh/that t could efpie; ..\ . Þ 
One gracigus Sun-beame ghar my willingeye, _ 
Might, re dawning oof thelnfant-day, + 


Grow by degrees, and at the laſt diſplay, ..... * 

Some.glqriqus rayes to. my undarkned heart, .. ; | 
'de hug that light, and never let it patt. 
$ @ 
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Divine Medcationt. 


VI. 


But T, unhappyT, whoſe former dayes 
Conſum din'ill, have quite expell'd the rayes 
Of future happineſſe ; and now I ſee 
All evill is epitomiz 4 in'thb; 
Tu late | grieve, for what T feele too ſcout , 
The Sun lets fall bus fierceſt rayes at noone: 


VIE 


} Though foggy vapours ofcentimes aſcend, 
| Icing exhaled by a So/ar friend, 
temfelves within an entertaining cloud, 
Tet at the lafÞ, (unwilliy s t0 remaine) 


Diſcloud themſelves, ant 
V.ITE 


"But ab /my'fin- exhaling foule is fill'd' 

With noyſome fogs that catnortbe 4 4: 

Fey keep a forc'd poſſeſlion, and encreaſe, 

\ Within me, pay, and rior out my peace, 
Y Needs muſt the E mpire ef A rraubled brain. 
Y Fee! Fore of rorments where ſuch Neroes 7ojge. 
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; From Earchs chill breaft, and for 1 ſeaſon ſiroud 


fall t'E th Ab Y 
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Divine Meditations, 


I'X. 


Corporeall gris;s, comparatively, merit 

The name of Ple«ſwres to a troubled ſpirit : 

AAartyrs have taught, that temporary pains 

(If well improv'd) ſwell into fature gaines. 
Griefe's baniſvt quite from bim that dyes forgiven , 
eA Storme on earth portends a ( alme in heaven. 


R. 


As woe and trouble commonly await 

Upon the frailty of a humane ftate , 

So Grace and Mercy evermore are found 

Attending, where Divinity ſits crown'd, 
Ah ! would it not be unaiſcreetly done, 
To fit in darkneſſe to avoid the Sun ? 


X I. 


Tf Heaven ſhould pleaſe to baniſh from our ſight 

His glorious lamp, whoſe moſt diffuſive light 

Gives life to nature, all things would retire met 

Into a Chaos, and the world expire. , h 
The Soxl's a World Divine, and Chrift's the Sun, 
Who ſhining not, the world  chang'd, not done. © 
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Divine Meditations. 
X11. 


We may obſerve, when happineſle concludes, 
How ſoone the ſad and fatall interludes 
Of Miſery appeare : For Griefe and Joy 
9: FAre 3nitiators, When our fins deſtroy 
The happineſſe we had, Ah then appeares 
Miſchief attended with an hoaſt of fears. 


XIIT. 


dan (unhappy man !) with what a grace 

Could he preſent himſelfe before the face 

Of his well-pleas'd Creator, till the heat 

Of his owne luſt compell'd him to retreat | 
From Gods commands, 4b then, his new-bred feav 
Made hin afraid to ſee, as well as heare. 


XIV. 


Let btit the apples of the tender eye 
FReceive a ſudden touch, and by and by 

he ſympathizing part will quickly be 
righted (as 'twere) into a mutiny. 
Jo when the $in-toncht ſoule begins to ſmart, 


The ſentiate faculties muſt beare a part, Ex 
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j/6 Divine Meditations. 
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| | Courape in S:, is buta $5» enlarg'd , 

Which like a deep-mouth'd Cannon over: charg'd 
4 | Recoyles or breaks. Had Peter found no vent 

J | For his denying- ſins, his ſoule had rent 

It ſelfe in pieces. Bleft i he and wiſe, 

T bat can diſcharge his ſorrow at hu eycs. 


XVI. 


| Sins that doe float in teares, are often drown'd 
In their own fioods; When reall ſighs abound, 

{ They raiſe a tempeſt, and our fins are toft 

lf Againſt the rocks of Mercy, till they'r loſt. 

| When fins beleaguer us With hoſtile feares, 

There's no Artillery like Davids reares. 


XVII. 


Curſt (like the Fig-tree) is that barren eye 
That in a flood of fins is alwayes dry. 

Teares are the choiceſt Jewels which are ſet 
Like Orient Pearls in Heavess 5 rich Cabinet. 


When Faith implores, th' Almighty One thet lem 


eA vent for T ears, will ſend u« teares to vent. 
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Divine Meditations. #7 
X VI1T. 


Faith is the Souls beſt Orator ; 'tis knowne, 

There is no muſick like a faithfull proane, 

A Whiſp'ring faith will find a ready eare, 

When a loud-thundring faithleſſe. yoice muſt fteere 
From wheace it came,.no aud:ence will be giyen, 
A ſoft tongue Faith on Earth Speaks leud in Heaven, 


XIX. 


Faith feeds the hungry, and it ſafe-guards thoſe, 
That feare the danger of incenſed Foes. 
Tis Heavens proof-Armor, he that wears this ſhield, 
May ſafely meet Goliah in the Field. 

'Ti: heavenly mirth to heare a David ſing; 

'T was Faith that kil'd Goliah, not a ſling. 


XA X. 


The pretious balſome of a ſound bekefe, 

Expels the payſon of a raging griefe. 

The Womans bloody iſſue could not be 

] Cur'd, but by Faiths Divine Chirurgery, 

When grief aſ[ailes, the Patient muſt be ſure. 

| T” apply warm prayers, and Faith will end the enre. 


B 4 Reaſon 


mem nn _ 
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Reaſon and Faith are combatants, the One 


rome Meditations. 


XXL. 


|| OF Faith can fight, where reaſon cannot ſtand. 


| 
| 
| 


Demands a (why) the Other will be known 
Withouc a reaſon, for the powerfull hand 


He that believes whats poſſible, can ſtraine 
Hu Faith no higher than a humane braine. 


XXII. 


| Faith 1s the mindes eſtabliſher, ſhould we 
| Believe but what we underſtand, and ſee, 


] { We ſhould prove Ixfidel;: had Abraham ry'd 


His Faith by humane ſence, his Faith had dy'd. 
But barren Sarah, when her time Was 181, 


Bleſt aged Abraham with a ſmiling Son. 
XXIII. 
When our eſtranged aſhes, ſhall lye hi 4 


In their corruptions, reaſon will forbid 
I Their re-uniting, bur a faithful eye | 


Sees them inclining to their unity. 


" Tf we vbſerve, we ſhall be ſure to finde | 
That Faith ſees O whes humant reaſon's binds, : 


. & 
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Divine Meditations. »©9 © 


X X IV. 


\ well-deſerving eye, ſhall alwayes finde 

aith and Theology, as cloſe combin'd + + 

\s Mare} and Mary were;who ſtrive to ſmother 
he one, muſt needs extirpate the other. 

eAccurſt be they that ſeparate ſuch friends : 
Deſtroy the conſort, and the muſick ends. 


XX V. 


inflamed Lamp ſhines in a darkſome niphe, 
nd fills each corner with a trembling light , 
ut when extinguiſht our benighted eye, 

aves every objec in obſcurity. 

Ss ſhining Faith ( ſnnft ont by finne) expires 
And leaves us mufl'd in our darke deſires, 


XX VI. 


aith's a Monocul;ft , and can deſcry 


le Sun of glory with a ſingle eye. 
comprehendeth all things, every place 

ere ſhe aboads, is beautifi'd with grace, 

Hee's like a pregnaut Land, that knows 10 dearth; 
But brings forth many «ff-Springs at ove birth. 
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10 Divine Meditatinns. 


XXVII. 
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 Faithcannnnaturalize a Lin, and 
Make him lye ſubje&R to a ſtrit command, 
Or Daniel had not liv'd, his Lamb bad power, 
To make the LZzo»s tremble, not devoure : 
Be plear'd Oh Lord, to look upon our Sion, 
And ſend thu Lamb to chaſe away eur Lion. 


XX VIII. 
When once deſpiſed Faith is laid aſide, irath 
Needs muſt the Fabrick of Religion ſlide. e ble 
An unpropt-houſe, with danger is enjoy'd, nevi 
And Pallaces prove rubbiſh when deſtroy'd. 0 fave 
Oh how unbleſt-1 that declining Nation, - Mid 
Where Faith's quite loſt Religion's ont of faſhion. Þ| | fin, 
XXIX. 


Faith and Religion like the Turtle-dove, 
Having loſt her firft, admits no ſecond love, 
The troubled Ocee is not eas'ly ſtill'd, 

*Tis far more eaſle to deſtroy than build. 
When Fattion thrives, Religion ſtarves at nurſe, i 
whe ſint with Egypt, muſt have E&gypts emrſe, 
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Divine Meditations. I 
XXX. 


re ſad Religion, cannot chuſe but groane 

der deformity, when every one _ 

{all drefſe her at his pleaſure : is it pood 
zcancel that,vwhich Martyrs ſeal'd with blood? 
Sure no 5t #not, bleſſings are defþis d, 

When pure Religion's ſo much Protenniz,d, 


XXX1, 


[rather want a bleſſing, than abuſe 

e bleſſing thac 1 have, ch*apoſtate Zewes | 
nevidence this truth, for whilſt they ttood | 
0 fave the evill, they deſtroy'd the goed. . 
Did it not adae to Plates fin, who cry'd, | 
| finde no fault, and jet our Saviour ay'd ? 


XX X11. || 


id 74das knowne the bleſlings he poſſcft, '14 
being private to our Sev;:2y' breaſt, | 
ethen his moſt inordinate defires, [ | 
l found no fuell co maintaine his fires. | 
Wet things in their corruption prove the worſt, 

$ruth fprake aloud, for Judas was accnr/t. - 


| 
Alas how fondly did our thoughts deſpiſe 


Divine Meditations. 


XXX1IT. 


| Theſe ſacred joyes,which now we chiefly prize ofa 
7 Becauſe we want them, and we ſadly prove or \ 
| The want of bleſſings rutors us to love At 
| Thebleſſings that we hnd, if I tranſgreſſe, we 


Let David witneſſe what my thoughgs expreſſe. 
| XXXIV. 


Th'unfathom'd gulfe of mans unſatiate minde 


|} Proves moſt outragious, when *tis moſt confin'd, MFhe * 
| I could perſwade my ſelfe, If 'twere a ſinne nN; 


|; Notto be ſinfulſ, Man would ſoon begin Bu 


| To praQtice goodneſle, for the fleſh would be Fir 


'  Oppugnant to the ſpirits faculty. 
XXX YV. 


The raping fire, the more it is depreſt 
The more ir burnes, our Parent £ve tranſpgreſt 
Becauſe ſhe was forbid, although ſhe knew 

W hat unavoided danger wonld acerew. 

Yet her unſatifi'd deſires were ſuch, 

\ She coul1 not chuſe but taſte as well as touch. 
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XXXVI, 


aft;ons the worſt of Evills, 'tis a ſinne 
yond addition ; when we once begin 
ofall to Herefie, we know not how 

or what to aR, alas we can allow 

A firme reſpe& to nothing, for to day, 
we hug what we to morrow caſt away. 


XXXVII. 


fwe obſerve, it may be quickly feen 

ow great a diſproportion is between 
ſhe Schools of God, and Nature, we conceive 
n Natures Schooles, before we can believe ; 
But in the Schools of God We muſt aire, 


Firſt to believe,concesve, and then admire, 
8$XXVIIL 


(fiction is the Chriſtians badge, who knowes 
rths greatelt pleaſure, finde her greateſt woes, 
\las what are th'injoyments of this life, 

but fleeting ſhadowes which denote a ſtrife? 

If Davids troubles ſojourne in my breaſt, 

Lord give me Davids heart,axd 1 am bleſs. 


rune Meditations, 
if XXXIX. 

He that indures AMiRion, muſt abide © © 
The barſh direftions of his knowing guide: 


{ 
l For they that travell in this workd muſt cake” 
1 | Afﬀition by the hand, or elte they | make 
q 
[| 
| 


A truitleſfe journey. He's a ſenſleſſe ſlave, 
T hat dances with Earth's muſick te his grave, 


- 


[| Afflition is fins Nurſery, and they n 
| | Thar k:1l the Brat, muſt take the Narſe away ;' . Wi 
1 & Tf nor, chey mult expe& what's much more Worſe; ſw 


{ 


| 
For ſin is known to be the Devills nurſe. _ al 
| Then may they cry with lamentable breath, 
| No wages will content the Nurſe, but death. Kc 
i X LI. 


[ 


if 
i - | f 

| | Wouldſt thou'prevent affliIion? then draw nezr, ſt 
| 


Vle tell chee how, when ſin beg ns Cappeare : 
Drowa it in teares, teares of a heavenly race, pr 
| He that includes a ſin, excludes a Grace. 
| Sinoften 2rowes too aged (or reliefe : 


T here us no danger like a non -ag'd priefe.” 


—_ 
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Divine Meditations, 15 | 
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ALI1. 


wiſe man prieves not, that he undergoes 
tion, but becauſe he fully knowes E 
nany ſins deſerv'd as many more, 5 Y 
times doubl'd, than he did before. "*: = 
aience in things adverſe, like Stars, ſhine bright, 

; Bidmoſt tranſparent in the darkeſt nighir. 


XLIIL 


mod to be afflicted, or elſe he 
poke it, eook delightin Miſery. | 
; Wevias fins infect thee, let thy heart : 
ah'd iri Davids tears, and then thou art 
deared unto Heaven : for he that lent 
luch time to ſinne,muſt botruw to repent. 


XLIII. 


te 


2r, Fltance leads to Heav'n, if we expet 
ure bleſling. we muſt not negleR 
freſent buſineſſe, which if we delay, 
lwant to morrow, what we loſt to day # 
thet's conſider re our time be font, 
ſoon we ſin, and yet bow late repens. 


Th 
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He that delayesrepentance,makes great haſte 
To his owne ruine, and commits a waſte 
Upon his Soul, for every houre we ſpend 
And not repent, we wilfully befriend 
Our adverſary, Hell, whoſe Giunes being ſet, 
He lyes and watches, when to draw the net. 


XLVI. 


The net being drawn, well may we run about, 

And make our ſelyes more faſt attempting out. 

Then our betrayed Soule may ſadly ſay 

Had werepented, when *twas ſaid, to day, 
This net had not inſnar'd us, nor we cry, 
We that aid ever fine, muſt ever dye. 
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Gods Love; 


AND 


Mans Unworthineſſe. 


OD ! how that word hath thunder-clapt my 


Into a raviſhmenr ; | muſt condole 


j forward weakneſs; Ah, where ſhall I hind 


uhcient Metaphors expreſs my mind ? 


tou heart-amuſing word, how haſt thou fil'd 


Soul with Halelyjabs, and difti]d 


onders into me ! On, thatt could break 
f heart in picces, and divinely 


ſpeak /| 


bath it ſelfe inthe 


mind in Raptures, that rhe frantique Earth 
ſe (weet ſtreams of -mirthh. 
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Ba) ; * ov | \. Za m hs 
Gods Low:. 


Then rouze my Soul, and pra& :' : how to vir 
Thy wonders into language ; « not burn 
Thy ſacred fuel ina place wher- none 
Can-have the benc fit but thee alvac- 
Hoiſt up thy Sails, and let thy ſpeedy motion 
Hurry thee hence into the boundlelts Ocean : 
Oblervethy compaſi, keepa conſtant pace, 
And Hrav'n will ſteer thee to the Port of Grace, 
” Tis ſtrange to think, how the Almighty can 
(That is ſo pure) love ſuch a thing as Man, 
Whoſe primitive corruption makes him worſe 
Then notning, whoſe Kebelion claimsa curſe, 
More then affc&tion : How can Hear: endare 
A thing that can be nothing but impure? 
Man (like a word that's voyd of reaſon) ſounds 
In every ear, his very name expounds 
A miſery ; ar b:it, he needs muſt be 
B.it vain ; And how can Heav*nlove vanitic ? 
Man (like a ſhadow) flies before the Sun 
Of his effidions, and is ſtill indone 
By his own doing, he's his own purſuer ; 
And how can Heatv'n love ſuch a ſelf-:ndoer? 
Man (like:anaked worm) is often found 
Digging himſelf intothe Joathſome ground 
Of ruine, he's a Traytor tohis Bliſs ; 


And how can Heav'n love ſuch a worm as this?W: 


ww 
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Mans Vaworthineſſe. 


ca Man (like aflaſh of lightning) courts the world | 


With laviſh flames, and by and by is hurl'd 

Into that Nothing, whence it firſt he came ; 

Then how can God love ſich a ſhort-liv*d flame? 
1 YT Man(like a Reed)is evermore inclind 

To ſhake, and torter with - ach blaſt of wind ; 

He's alwayes r:nning ro the ground with ſpecd : 
ce © And how can Heav'n love ſuch an earthly Reed ? 
n F Man (like che duſt) is always blown, and toſt 

From place to place, and flies, till it has loſt 


rle ItsCeneer 3 never reſting in one place: (face? | 


© BE Then how can Hrav'n love that which flies in's 
'© EMan( likea Fly) till biizzes up and down 

* From cap to cup, and fips on, till he drown 
ds F Himſelf in pleaſure ; fears no ſtander by : 


And how cat Heav'n love ſuch a drunken Fly ? 


Man (like a Rain-bow) oft. ntimes appears 
;? PWClethed in colours, but can claim ho years, 
No days, nay hardly hours, but muſt decay ; 
And how can beat*uJove that which loves no ſtays 
Man (like a bubble) floats upon the waves 
Of his defires, whilſt every blaſtenflaves 
flls brittle ſubſtance, 611'd with windy tronbles; 
ndhow can beaz's love ſich uncoſtant bubb!cs? 


p? 


l 


> (like the ſroth){pew'd from the Oceans breft, 1 


this*pryded vp and COwn, but knowsnoreft, 


2 Nor -/ 


Go:.s EV, 
Nor perpetuity 3 and can betroth 
It felt to nothing : Hearn loves no ſuch froth, 
Man (like the wind) is every moment flying 
T oevery place, and hates to be complying 
Or reſting any where : how can it be ?' 
That Heav/n can love ſo much inconftancie ? 
Man (like a ſwallow) loves the fragrapt Spring 
Of Earths delights, but with a ſpreading wing 
Flics from the Winters more congealed breſt; 
And how can Heav'n love ſuch a Summer gue" 
Man (like aſmoak) preſamptuouſly aſpires 
Into the air, and by and by retires 
Himſelf tonothing, nothing's his conclufion; 


And how can Heat'*a love ſuch a baſe confuſion 
Man (like a fire) whoſe green and ſcragged fuel 
Deniesto burn, until it fighta duel 
With the incount'ring Bellows,which at laſt 
Obtainsthe conqueſt, then it burns as faft, 

And ſcems as *twere, ambitious to expire 3 

Then how can Hearn love ſucha raging fire? I 


Man (like an arrow) being once ler go | 


Our from the Archers well commanded bow, 
Affrontsthe Clouds;atlaſt,having ſpent the tor 
Of his ſmal ſtrength,fals down,and 'ſcemst*adc 
THinferior Earth, which,with a welcome, hidet 
' His down-caft head within ter wounded a 


| 
| 
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1 
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h I There he remains,and ſcorns to be withſtood : 
Man can be any thing, but what is good. 
ndcannot Man be good ? ſtrange kind of tone! 
(hat ? hasle wept himſclfe into a ſtone, 
> [ike Niobie ? no ure ; I fearhis cyes 
ing © /ere never loaded with fuch large ſupplies : 
ib, could he weep aflood, Heav'n that prepares 
t; iis cares to hear, would bottle up hts rears 
reſt ſlo his remembrance ; every drop ſhould ſhine 
Mike Pearls abſconded in a golden Myne : 
Fisfins command a deluge 3 could his head 
nz Wturn'd into a fountaine,could he ſhed 
con WnOceen at a drop, it could not cover 
fael Wiisſins (which are mountainous) from the Lover 
Ut real drops for he would ſoon difcry 
joſe ſand excelling crimes, where ere they lie : 
« would his Soul fo much compationate 
eflowing ſorrows of his wat'ry ſtate, | 
+? Fibat witha calming hand he would remove F. 
Is rocky fins, and hide them with his Love ; | 
, [F-vould havepity,and with ſpeed conſent | 
flor expreſs his love, when all our tears are ſpent. 
ador$0u!d Hearn, who juſtly may, for every ſin 
deep down a plagyc,and make it live within 
dens guilty Soul, the world wouldquickly be 
Vhee@ransform'd,and chang'd intoa leproſie, 
| GC 3 Let 


1!) : OLE a» - 
'Þ'] Let none diſpair, tor Heav'ns known mercies can I 


—_— 


-—— 


| | Oat-infinite the greateſt jj:5 of man. 

4 Oh love beyond degree ! Shall Heav'n indulge 

Himſelf to Man ? and ſhall not Min divulge 

|} A gratcfulneſs to him, whoſe hand prepares 

©} To wipe away his {in-polluted cares ? 
Ungratetul Mtjcreant, oo canſt thoa view 

Thy tormer miſeries, and not renew 

Thy thanks to him, whoſe power ſet thee free, 

And brought thee back from thy captivity ? 

Haſft thoa abandon'd Love ? Wilt thou imprint 

Thy Sol with baſene(s ? Ah, what obvious flint 

Hath turn'd Aﬀeftions edg ? What,art thou bent 

Toſhoor at him, that lJabours co prevent 

The arrovrs of thy ruine, which will fly 

Inco thy breſt, excep: he puts them by ? 

[7 Haſt thou transform'd thy heart into a rock 

{5 That will notmove? Shall mercy call and knack, 

| And hounat hear ? What? haſt thou arn''d thy 

With ſen(l:{s marble, that no flaming dart (heart 

| Otlove.canenter ? Haſt thou vow'd to ſtand 

+ In oppokition ? Cannot Gods Command 

Force thee to bow ? Art thou reſolv*d to ſport 

With thy deſtrution,and not yeild the Fort? KK 

& Oh yeild betimes ; do nor reſolve tobe 

t Too much a ſlaveto Infidelitic; . F 


——— 
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an [for know(frail wretcb)chyftregeh conſiſts inclay; | 


When Mer cy's loſt, then Jadgment finds the way. 

+ tally thy thoughts together, and throw down 
Thy brazen walls, thy yeilding yeilds a Crown : 
For *tis in vain to oppoſe an arm that can 
Out-graſp the meaſ'ire of ſo ſmall a ſpan, 
Mas, Alas ! it may be quickly ſeen 
What a large diſproporcion is between 

ty God, and Go : Conſider, he is all, 
nd chou art nothing; what can be more ſmall? 
)rwhat more great ? for he is infinite, 
nd thou art finite: Heis full ot light, 
nd thon of darknets ; He is filPd with love, 
ndthou art ſtuff*d with baſcneſs ; Hc*s a Dove, 


Isfirmreſi, and thine own infirmity, 

hen be not obſtinate, bur ſtrike the ſails 

ck, (thy defires co him that never fails; 

thy ($©2d know, *ciseaſte in an inch of time 

0 takea worm ingarrifon'd with {lime ; 

or fuch a thing thou art, and all chy power 

luſt yeild to Heav'ns affaults ; thy April ſhowre 
18 no continuance : therefore do not ſtrive 
ainſta God, whoſe Wiſdom can contrive 
What pleaſes him : Alas ! thy ſtate is gronnded 
F/0n contingencies, thou art compounded 


For © C 4 | Ot; 


nd thou a Form : Thus, thus thou mayft difcry 


a— Tv 


FA9 


Gods Love, 
Of nothing but uncertainties; thy arm 
Aſſumes ne power, except it be to harm 


| Thy wilfulfclf : Then why wilt thou contend 


] 


| Thyfcicnd,(ſoul-faving word)what bigher bliſs 


I} Orſpoke by any mouth, except his own ? 


| With him that importunecs to be thy friend? 


; Can crowna heart, then ſuch a Friend as this? 
Oh lite of Raviſhment ! how can it be 

A God,a worm, and yet a ſympathie ? 

Strange condeſcention ! was the like &re known, 


His balmy breath declares, that he will fave 
And ſuccor thoſe that faithfully do crave 

His bleſt aſſiſtance : Hark, and hear him ſay, 
Te that are beavy loaded, come away, 

Oh come to me, I am content to bear 

Tour burthens, and extenuate your care. 

What higher note of love was ever ſtrain*d 
To any ear ? Oh how bath man obrain'd 

So greata friendſhip !*Tis a happy lot, 

Nay, and a wonder not to be forgot. 

And yet ic is not ſtrange, that he thould prove 
So true a Lover, that's compoY'd of Love, 
And can do nothing elle ; It he corre, 

*Tis tor thy crimes ; he only has th effe& 
Of anger: for his grieved Spirit moans 

To puniſh finners, and to hear their groans, 
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Soul takes nodelight to cruſh ro death 
offending pris'oners of th* inferior Earth : 
d- Fistherich Exchequor of all good, 
> [{idisby nothing (cxceptman) withſtood. 
bliſs Mldhings perform what they was made todo, 
is? only man, thar ſtrives to p_ untrue 
his Creator : nothing can be found 
hin thy breaſt, but that which is unſound. 
wid ic is to hear th Almighty ſay, 
enouriſh*d children, that are gone aſtray, 
d ſcorn to own me ! Oh rebellious duſt ! 
ut hate my paths, becauſe my ways are juſt, 
eOx will know his Owner, and the 4 
(Maſters crib; but 1(rael, alas, 
Il not acknowledg me, bur have deſtroy'd 
temſelves,& made their underſtandings voyd: 
$not my tury then juſt cauſe to twell, 
aule they can do nothing but rebel ? 
Ictandeous Creature, how canſt thou end::re 
y wretched felf ? Ah, why wilt thou procure 
line own defſtruftions? Shall all creatures be 
edient to their owners, only thee ? 
«wile thou not acknowledg him that gave 
we bleſiings to thee, and detires ro ſave 
y ſoul from torments,if thou would incline 
Will tO his, whole thoughts are al divine? 
WE 7 J cert 2J ; 97 Jy 4 Fo fs 
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10 Gods Lowe, 
_ Forget obduracy, and learn the art 


' / 

x Fs / 

| - Reberiging > op. Daiy 
"oY "od p 


Otloving him, that loves an upright heart : 
Go ruminate upon thy baſe eftate, 
And be, unto thy ſelf, compaſliunate. 
Yeild to thy Maker with a cheerful brow ? 
Firſt know what *tis to love, and after, how. 
Love is the Laws fulfiller ; he that will 
Love Godaright, muſt praftiſe how tofill 
His Suul with true affe&tion; for the ways 
Ot Hear*nare pav'd wich Love : Immortal prat 
Actend his Courts; He that forgers to Love 
Forgets his God : They that defire to prove 
Heat*ns amatorious Gueſts, muſt firſt admire I! 
How ſuch a ſpark as Man came to afpire 
To ſucha flame, and how he came tobe, 
Noc only Eartbs, but Heav*ns, Epitomie : 
B: ſerious then, and let thy thoughts refle&t 
Upon Heev'ns go0 inefs, and thy difreſpet. W 
God out of Nothing (except Love) compild 
This ſpacious World, as it ſome princely chil 
Were tobe born : His providenttal care 
Was (as ic werc) atubiciousto prepare 
Thequinteſſence ot pleafuresto invite 
Some ſtately Guelt ro bang 1e: with delight. 
Firſt he extrafted tram a darkſoum Cell 
A glorious Light, whole beauty pleas'd him we 


Mans Vnworthineſſe. 'S 
ihe prepar'd a Canopie, inlayd 
t: W/\:ttring pearl, whoſe rwinkling Iaſter nade 
cy ly ſhew; and afterwards his hand 
«ck the waters from the naked Land : 
? i. commandcd,that the Earth, being come 
ww. Bm the Oceans new delivered womb, 
1.) be adorn'd With an imbroidercd Gown, 
i her new-warm'd bowels might abound 
; 4 tyeral fruits. eooocmm_mmmp —= 


[: ..—__—— Thus having playd his part 

ye 6: 1118 Theatre, this lite __ i 

ire Wil 'd in a thing, which pleas'd him beſt, 

;m. de 1he Feaſt, and after made the Gueft z ) 

7 1y the name of Man, anaked, ſmall, 

(ity, ſhiftleſs Creature ; this was all, 

\Ithisnothing, but a1 imp of death, 

; | inſpir*d by Heav*ns all-quickning breath. 

wil (tmple wretch;ab,how could'ſt thou behave | 

child! :1t before a Fudz, ſogreat, fo grave ? 

{chon but {cen thy {clt, thou would'ft have 

7: to death,andwith a blufh,dety'd (cry'd 

j caſe eſtate, to think that thau ſhould'it be 

t 1:cs moſt rude and baſe Anatomie. 

Flt thou cxpet that Hear?» would entertain 

m1 weÞ® ig {o poar ? ſo weak? fovile? ſovain ? 
= | Which 
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12 Gods Love, 


Which, like a ſpark blown froma new-madeif' 
Can only thew itſelt, and then expire, | 
Was it for this the All-Creator made | 
Such large Proviſion ? Was'ctor this he layd 
Such rich Foundations? Was'c for this his Poul 
Deckt this well-plcaling vdoriterous Bower? 
Was icfor this (this litcle world) he fornid 
A world ſo great £ Was it forthis he warm'd 
The Earths chill boſom ? WaY'r for this be ſpall 
His fix days labour ? WaY' for this intent 
He made a Paradiſe ? where Flora ſpread 
Her fragrant O-ſpring, and made Earth a be 
Ofrare compounded Pleaſures, where heplac{ 
This new-cone Gueſt, whoſe very looks diſgri 
The face of beauty,to whoſe thriftle(s hand 
He gave that Government, with this Conumand 
Of all the trees that here thou doſt behold, 
Thy lips being cutboriz?l, thou mayſt be bol1 
To taſte with freedem, only one, which I 
Conjure thee from, therefore reſtrain ihine eye 
From luſt ing after it 3 if not, thy breath 
Sball glut it ſelf in ever!ating death : 
Forget not my Commands, but let thy breſt 
Be always pron and thou ſbalt be bleſt. 
Thus the Recorder having ſpoke at large 
This well-deliv'red (although il]-Kepz)) Chay 
He after ſaid ; 


/ 


{4 


1 a bet 
e plac 
liſgra 
nd 

mand 


Char 


Mons Onworthinefſe, 2 


- 


108t good that man ſhould be alone 


"Witeut a belp, Ile therefore make him one. 


\facred prudence ! Here we may diſcern 
ſweet ConjunEtion ; hereonr Souls may learn 
{dom and Love, both which, ifnct enjoy'd, 
alures prove vanities, and bleſſings voyd. 
'z, whoſe unidle art-tul had had ſet 
n, as Jewel], in his Cabinet,” : 
joughe it unfit, that thoſe delights which he 
Imadeby his moſt powerfull Love, ſhould be 
nopoliz*d by one, he therefore laid 
alleep, and having done, he made 
of a crooked rib (ſtrange kind of art) 
oman, fair, compleat, in every part 

,anda helper too : for in concluſion 
helptpoore Adam to his own confuſion. 
moſt deteſted deed! Unconſtant wite, 
_ a Traytor to thy kiusbands life 

00n aS 11ade:Fond wretch,could nothing ſuit 
ththy nice pallate, but forbidden fruit? 
could thy longing lic no longer hid? 


thereno tree that could content thy eye, 
only that whi h was forbidden ? Fie, 

lhameto tl ink thou ſhould(t ſo quickly waſte 
Ine hours cf pleaſure for a minutes taſte : 
[ Couldit 


did thou Jong,becauſe thou wert forbiA? _ 


\ 
l 
| 
: 
' 


FE Gor's Love, 
Conldſtthon not like, or fall in love withar 
B'it that? Heav'n had but one, & thou hadftn 
Wherewith co pleaſe thine appetite; andya 
Wo 11dſt thor prove ſo ambitious, as to fit 
Lynn the higheſt rwigg ? Ah, could thadviceſh 
Of Satan tempt thee to this avarice 1 
With ſo nuch caſe, and make thee raſhly do 8 
So fon] a deed, and rempt thy Adam too? I 
Prepofterois wreech,how haſt chon ſpreadad 
Orcr thy head?Whardidſt tho think to ſho 
Thy ſelf from vengeance ? Having eat thy dealſÞ 
Conldſt tho expet tolive? 0)! no, thy brea 
Offended Hearn : but ah, hadft :hou but thou! 
(Before thy heart had entertain'd a fault 

$7 great as this) what *twas to dye, thy mind 
Had made thee more abſtemious, and cenfin'd 
Thy baſe inordinated-fires ;3thy mear | 
Had prov'd delightful, and thy comforts great 
Bt now, nnhappy now, thy crimes have mas 
Thy So1] D:aths d:btor, and thou art betray 
By thine own ſelf; therefore prepare to mect 
Thy wrathfil Fudg*cis ſaid,ſtoln gods arc (wee 
B'1t thine prov'd four,the fruits web tho haſt te 
$1gar'd crhy month, but wormrwoodiz'd thy ſolf 
When thou hadſt eaten, Ah ! why didſt thou 
Tremble to death, to think thoy had forgot 
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th anſhy Gods Command, & that his Judgments muſt 
dftn Loy ſon], and blow thee into duſt ? 

dye Thus Eve, thus Adam, having vilipended 

fit [heir Gods Commands thcirhappines ſoon ended; 


cirjoys were turn'd ro mourning,&theirlight 
vturn'd to darkne(s,and rheir day to night : 
being too much conſcions, fled with (peed 
hide themſelves from God,but not the deed. 
ren as ſome poor diſtre ſed wretch delires 
bide himſelt from the enraged fires 
bisincenſed Foe, runs up and down 

hun the rage of a condemned frown 3 

laſt obſerving his enqu1iring Foe 


fear the wordlets Eccho of his breath 

Id ſoon betray him to a ſudi!en death : 

ng at laſt diſcry'd, his throbbing heare 

& an Alarum to each trembling part ; 
like an Earthquake, then begins to ſhake 
loos'ned joynts,he knows not how to make 


meet Weady anſwer to his foes demands ; 

e (wee as a (ad convited man, h. (t:nds 

ualt (Feed to his will, that can difpence 

hy ſofa nothing, bur with death,to calm th” offence. 
hou on ſo guilt-Joaded 4damhaving done 

rgot Fed fo foul, prepares himſelf to run 


To 


proach the place, lies ſtill, and dares not blow, 


| 
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16 Gods Lowe, 
To ſome cloſe ſhelter, where he might immu"* 
His naked body,and repoſe ſecure : Dn) 
B:1t ah, in vain, in vain he ſtrove to hide 
Himſelfe from God, that need implore no gi 
| Toteach him where his ſad offender lay ; 
He nced; muſt find, when ſin hath chalk'd th'"11 
But when Heav?*ns ſhril-enquicing voyce ſurrc 
Theears of Adam, Alam was confounded ( 
With deepdiſtreſs, his heart beganto call Mo: 
His quivering Senſes to a Funerall : yo! 
Fear, like a powerfull fire, began to thaw 
His frozen thoughts, and keep his Soul inn 
He breath'd ina Dilemma, and could find The 
. No Sanfuary for a perjurd mind: orn 
At laſt the language of th'cternal God 
Storm'd his fin-armed Soul,and like a Rod 
Whipt him from his ſecurity, and cry'd, 
Adam, where art thou ? Adam thus reply'd, 
T heard thee walking in the pleafing ſhad? 
Of the cool ev*ning, and I was atraid, 
And hid my ſelf, becauſe I mult confeſs, h 
I bluſht to ſeemy ſhameful nakedneſs, 4 | 


GOD. 0 
Tell me, thou trembling wretch, how dolt wy. , 
That thou art naked? ſay, who told thee ſo? IF” 
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Vhat ? bas thy lips uſurp'd the fruit which L 
njur'd thee not to touch ? if ſo, reply. 


Adam. | 
The wowan which thou gav'it me, gave to me; 
nd 1 did eat of the forbidden tree. 


G ©, D. 


conſtant women! Ab,why haft thou run (done? 
yond thy bounds ? what's this that thou hat 


. Woman 
The Seypents lowing language ſwel'd too great 
or my low #4»kz: he tempted, and I cat. 


Gods ( urſe againſt the Serpent... . 


becauſe thou haſt thus ſubrilry deluded 

le luſtful womar, thou ſhile be exctuded 

om future good ; more ſhall thy curſes yield 
hen all the beaſts and cattle in the field : 

y belly ſhall ( becaufe thou haſt done this) 
veto the earth a life-remaining kiſs ;- 

lou ſhalt not taſte of any thing that's good, 
uit ſhall ſupply the place of wholeſome food. 
rſt de thy ways, thou ſhalt no more be ſeen 
j me : I will put enmity betiveen- ©, | 

D Thy 


34: Gods Love, 
Thy ſeed and hers ; hereafter thou ſhalt feel: 
A bruiſed head,and ſhe a bruiſed heel. | 


Gods Curſe againſt the woman. 


And as for thee, oh Woman, Ile enlarge 
Thy grief and thy.conception; I'le diſcharge 
Thy joys, and load thee with a weighty grief ; 
Thy pains in child- bed thall find no rehef : 
Thou ſhalt deſire thy h»ſbazd, and his hand 
Shall over-rule thee with a ſtri& command. 


| Adams Curſe. 
Rebellious Adam, unto thee Vle give 


A life as bad as death, for thou ſhalt live 

To ſee thy ſorrows more and more abound, 

And for thy ſake !'le curſe the loathed ground; 
For thou haſt hark'ned to the conquering voy 
Of thy frail fe, and made my fruit thy choyci 
And ſepu}rhred my words within the grave 
Ofthy falſe beart ; begon, thou ſelfe-made (lafoy 
The thorny ground ſhall give a large increaſe Ewhi 
To thy laborious hand ; the name of Peace Frev 
Shall prove a ſtranger to thy ears, and thou Miter 
Shalt eat thy bread with a ſwear-dropping bro e| 
Ile murther all thy joys ; thy breft ſhall buro tw: 
With flaming care, untill thy corps return - if Wi 


| "y 
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\the bowels of th'incluſive earth, (birth * 
nwhence thou hadſt thy faubſtance, and thy 
baſe thou arr, and therefore thou ſhalr be 
od for gnawing worms, and not for me : 
hou art duſt, ro duſt thou ſhalt retire; 
rreafter ler not duſt preſume't aFpire. 
ge alteration ! Oh pernicious Fate ! 
quickly bred in ſuch an infant-ſtate ! 
that but eyen now enioy'd a life 
anc'd with pleafures, now is fill'd with ftrife: 
whoſe majeſtick Sox! was lately crown'd 
h bleſt content, is now ingulf*d,;and drown'd 
rows Ocean ; He, which was before 
b'd with happineſs, is now as poor 
overty can make him , He, which had 
; (countenance of Heav'z to make him glad}; 
Wow eclipſt , he knows not where to run, 
Waving interpos'd between the Sun 
his dark Soxl, the Center of whole reſt 
W remov'd; and he ſurvives unbleſt : 
winch but even now had leave to dwell 
revelin Heav*ns eye, deſires a Cell 
Witertaine him ; he, which liv'd in Peace, 
bro thrown down,and forfeited his /caſe : 
0 {was his Crim?, great was his ſudden Fall, | 
was his Texement, his rent but ſmall”: 
D 2 Foor 


16 Gods Love, 


Poor Adam's taken by his own decoys ; 
Sin is the Sequeſtrator of all joys. 
Sad Pilgrim of the world, where wilt thou find 
(In the unpathed earth )a place ſo kind 
To entertain thee? Ah,where wilt thou keep 5 
(Thus tumbled from a Preczpice ſo ſteep) "F 
Thy ſad unpeopl'd randezvouz? Oh where Ih.; 
Wilt thou procure a hand that will unſnare F;,; 
Thiintangled Sol ? Alas thy wearied fe 
Hath two moſt ſad companions ; firſt a if, 
Then a bad Coxſcience ; what two greater crolip,,. 
Can hang upon a breſt, whoſe cares,whoſe lol 
Are grown ſo infinit, that no relief, 
But what diftils from Heav'n,can eaſe their griFj; ; 
Thou wert the firſt of ex that entertain'd 
So grand a ſorrow, thou the firſt that ſtain'd 
So pure a colour, thou the firſt that dwelt 
In Edens garden, thou the firſt that felr 
The ſcourge of fury ; hadſt not thou tran{grelY 
Vengeance had found no hand, nor prief a bt: 
Ah,hadf not thou offended, ſin had found 
No habitation, nor thy Sou/a wound : 
Had -not thy hand ſo wilfully unlock'd 
The door of Death, DeſtruQtion had not kno 
Ar thine impenetrable gates, or ventur'd | 
T*approach ſo-near, but being open'd, enter 0 
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Id Crſtomer of fate, that ſought about 

\come within, and turn poor Adam out; (weak 
y ſtregeh ourſtrengthd his tregth,& made him 
veſſel crack'd, how can it chuſe but leak? 


prov'd Deaths father,8& mans heart the womb + 


:t brought it forth; this death ſhall find a romb 
hen the Determiner of time hath hurl'd 
6n;s to the volume of the world ; 
Ithen, man(mortaliz'd by ſin )muſt be 
udje&t unto Deaths Soveraigntie. 
oor man, in what a wilderneſs of ſorrow 
ſt thou now ramble in : where wilt thou bor- 
\Mninutes reſt ; On what inclining car (row 
Wil thou expend thy groans ? what canſt thou 
tdialeRts of miſery to vex (hear 
ybankrupe thoughts ? The fatal diſreſpetts 
Heav'n will blow and toſs thee.up and down 
Im place to place, his ſtill- renewed frown 
Il follow thee ; therefore provide endure 

hot purſutes of ſuch a herce purſuer: 
nt thou expe that this thy grand abuſe 
hich runs beyond the limits of excuſe) 
6 be forgotten ; Doſt thou think t'out-live 
JW) long-liv'd crimes, or hope for power to pive 

atisfa&ion to thy God, whoſe rage 

'Y) beart cannot endure, much leſs aſſwage ? 
q | D 2 Moſt 


<2 


— —— — 
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28 Gods Love, 
Moſt lachrymable ſtate ! What cant thou do, (at's 
Oh man that may ingratiate or renew pon 
Thy former love? Alas, thy baſe condition Þ'® 
Makes thee incapable of a Petitzon. 
Prepare thy ſelfe, ſee ifthou canſt invade 
His Soul with pray'rs, ſee if thou canſt perſni 
His Heart to yeeld unto thy ſad requeſt, 
And re-inthorne thee with thy former reſt; }* 
Diſle& thy Soul with proans, anatomize iſcif 
Thy heart with ſighs, and let thy winged cries I" 
Fly through the angles of his ſacred ear 
And breed a harmony within the ſphere 
Of his bleſt Soul ; be circumſpeR, and lay 
The beft foundation ; hear what Heawv's will k = 


Adams Petition to Gad. 


Incenſed Father of eternal light, 
Permit a darkened So! Capproach the ſight 
Of thine incomparable eye , unmask 
Thy anger-clouded Soul, and let me ask 
Forgiveneſs for thoſe loading Crimes which pr 
My ftapg'ring Soul . I know not whom taddreb 
My apoltate /e/f unto, but only thee, 
Whom | offznded ; Pleaſe to pity me 2: 
I have no pleaſing Sacrifice t'attone 
Thy wrathful Breſt, except a hearty _—_ 
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hat's quadrupl'd with grief, Oh deign to look 

50n the lines of my all. blotted book : 

cough I'm full of moſt deteſted ipots, 

Lord, 1 know that t':04 canſt read my blots ; 

)b read them then, and let thy mercies run 

-:W\ith thy progrettive cye ; L am undone, 

fnot forgiven ; Lord 1 thee 1mplore 

0ſhew ſomegnercy to me, thou haſt tore, 
iſcpher all my /i»s, and let them not 

, Werrecord in thy rowls, but reſt forgot ; 
(evoke this Ad of death, that 1 may ſing 

admired mercies of ſo bleſt a King. 

)b lift me up, that now am thrown below ; 

lake not my Sox/ the Cultom- houſe of woe. 

)þ hear theſe bitter groans that | bave ſpent, 

nd ſend ſome comfort from thy Parliament. 


, 


Geas Reply. 


Thou ske/leton of baſeneſs, hie thee hence, 

iſturb me nor ; return, 1 ſay , from whence 

hou cam'ſt at firſt , thou ſhalt as ſoon remove 

mountain, as my mind : I cannot love, 

0nor I will not, nothing ſhall intreat 

y reſolutions, for my tury's great. 

lone, proud Rebe/, do not think thy prayers, 

by vows,thy groans,thy ſighs, thy ſobs,thy tears 
D 4 Shall 


: 


ll 


= 


M.A Andis it thus, that Heav'z will not regard 
| My cries? Ah me ! and muſt my groans be heard ny 
Ma With diſreſpeR by him, whoſe tongue affords tho 
1M Nothing bur prief, invovl'd with bitter words ? Wunſl 


Gods Love, \ 
Shall make my breſt their receptacle ; No : wort 
How can I be a friend to ſuch a foe ? ded, 
Surceaſe thy 1mportunities, let fall 1eld 
Thy high deſires, I will not hear thee call, omy 
Thy ſins have barr'd my ears ; I'le not be won Flhvlur 
With thy baſe airy words, for thou haft ſpun FKurn 


The thread of thy deftrution, therefore wear Fdpa 
What thou haſt labour'd for, and & forbear eloa 
T'intrench upon my patience ; 'tis in vain ef r; 


To ſeek for that which thou ſhalt not obtain. Kne 
n de 


Alas, alas! what greater woe can crowd {al 
Into a breſt then to be diſavow'd vail 
By Gods high Voyce, whoſe moſt enraged breatiÞ2ilo 
Darts forth the arrows of eternal death ? ple: 
What ſhall I doe ? Oh, whither ſhall I run hr 
To hide my ſclfe, until the glorious Sun t-d: 
Of his aftetions uſher in the day ' ree 
Of welcom Joy ? Oh, whither ſhall I ſtray ? War 
If l am filent, then my ſilence turns FIN 
My thoughts to fire , If ſpeak my ſpeech returns ll 
Trebbl'd with wo, into the brazen Tower fn 


Of my ſad heart, my language has no power Mint 


To 


To 
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work upon his ears, my words(like balls 

ded, and thrown againſt th'obdurate walls 
elding breſt)bounds back againe, and breaks 
omy heart, and every ſorrow ſpeaks 

wolume at a word ; yer, yet muſt I 

urn unheard ; *tis miſery to dye, 

«pain to live , thus in deſpair 1 draw 
eloathſom air : Deſtruction knows no Law. 
efrains a lood of doubt into my Sexl , 

Ime! I can do nothing but condole : 

ndeſpis'd ; and if I bend the force 

ny defires to him, he will divorce 

thoughts of pity, and with rape re-double 
unſum'd up ſums of my infrinving trouble, 

ail into the Straits, both wind and tyde 

ail agair ſt me, and | have no guide 
Pilot me unto the long'd- for Port 

pleaſing happineſs , I ama ſport 
threating Ruine, whole preſumptuous waves 
t-dares my Sox, whiltt every blaſt enflaves 
freeling Pinnace : 1t1 ſtrive to go 
mards Scylla, Scylla will contemn my wo. 

$11 vain I can cxpeR relief, 
Jila will bark at my unbridled grief ; 
my head-long veſlel chance to hit 
wnlt Charybdis , 1 am torn and ſplit 


Inta 


Al Gods Love, 


Into ten thouſand pieces ; Oh hard hap ! 
Thus am I toffed in Deftructions lap. 
Where ſhall I find a heart that will adviſe 
My friendleſs Soul, and audiate my cries ? 

I will not thus defiſt, I muſt implore, 

He that's loſt once, ſure can be loſt no more, 


7 OR Petition to God. 


Once more, thou Merrorolitan of ail 
The ſpaciqus world, | here preſume to call 
Upon thy mercy ; Oh let me inherit 
The pleaſing fruits af thy re- pleaſed Spirit : 


I am thy fabrick. Oh ſome pity take, 
Preſerve the buiiding for the Builders ſake, ( 
Clothe not thy brow with frowns, but let thine 
(That reſts inſhrin'd with glorious Majeſty) 
Reflet upon my ſorrows ; Oh encline 

Thy willing ears to hear this grief of mine : 
Oh doe not ſay I ſhall as ſoon remove 

A mountain as thy heart, thou canſt not love; 
Let not ſuch harſh,imbitter'd language flow 
Our of a mouth ſo ſweet; I know 1 know, 
Thou art as good as great ; oh therefore bow 
Thy ſacred ears to hear, oh hear me now : 
Beſtow ſome ſcraps on me, tha: have deſerv'd 


Nothiog but ſtripes ; for 1 have fondly foeryy 
re 
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rom thy commands, & have committed treaſon 

ninſt thy Xfajeſty : Great God of Reaſon, 

ew my in- humbled Sowl, ſee how it lies 

fore thy ſight, a weeping Sacrifice. 

know thou knowſt I am a hainous ſinner, 

« pity me, that am a young beginner 

this rich art of begging : Do nor ſlight 

real prayers; I know thou tak'ſt delight 
being merciful ; Oh let me not 

turn unanſwer'd, or my prayers forgot : 

)h hear the ſorrows of my bleeding ſtate, 

my complaints make thee compaſhonate, 

nd let the fervor of my language turn (burn 

by thoughts to pity , quench theſe flames that 

y waſting Sol ; ſpeak peace to me, that find 

(civil war in my uncivil mind : 
)þ1 have taſted of thy hot diſpleaſure (ſure ? 
00 much, Ah ſhall thy vengeance know no mea- 
ty 'tis enough ; though ( Lerd) I mult confeſs 

; Wave deſerved more, yet give me leſs. 

lus with a melting heart I end my Suit, 

4h me ! how bitter is forbidden fru ! 


Goa: Reply. 
ou bold-fac'd Orator, how dar*ſt thou come 
tore me, or be otherwiſe thea dumb ? 


Tell 


A4 (ods Love, / 
Tell me, how dar'ſt thou interrupt my breſt z Iv} 
I hate to ſee thee, or hear thy Requelt. Vhat 
Audacious wretch, what, has my Judgmentt ma plac' 
Thy heart grow peremprory ? Havel hayd- he fr 
T = ſmall a burthen on thee ?1f I have, ad n 
Te lay a greater, thou apoltate ſlave : lov'G 
I will not note thee, nor I will not hear ave 
Thy words, which have uſurp'd my deafned ear: 0 
Love thee, for what ? be't known, ſad wretch, | {ftbi 
To love a thing ſo baſe, ſo vile, forlorn;, (ſcorn bat's 
And if 1 cannot love, how can it be, bat's 
That I can pity ſuch a worm as thee ?. \boy 
Fle neither love, nor pity, for my heart oth 
Is adamantine ; thou ſhalt feel the ſmart Vf all 


Of my diſpleaſure : Go, my Soul diſdains oup 
To look upon thee ; thou art fill'd with tains, £'0ur 
And ſmel'ſt too much of fruit to find reſpeR, The t 
T hou art the ſubject of my great negle& : Ihy / 
Thou art a barren {/ , nothing will grow A Se: 
Upon thy heart, except the ſeeds of woe. May 
Tell me, from what conceit doſt thou derive he h; 
Thy —Y confidence,that thou dar'ſt drive =" 
Thy languape to my ears,and be ſo bold fe h; 
T*approach my f1phr and wilt not be controul'@ 
Art thou refolv'd to make(what doſt thou mean) h ! 
c 


My ears thy ſtage, and every word a ſccan? 


Sum 
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45 
am up thy ſmall, thy weak deſerts, ar:d ſee 
Vhat large reſpeRs thou haſt deſerv'd from mes 
plac'd thee in a gardey, not to eat 
he fruit forbidden, but to keep it neat : 
2d not the violation of my Laws 
lov'd me to anper, thou hadſt had no cauſe 
ave fele the burthen of my weighty ttroke, 
- Mr live thus much {ubj:Rted to the yoke 
)fthine own fins ; moſt ſhameful is that loſs 
mMhat's crown'd with negligence, & great the crols 
hat's made with a ſcif- hand ;and they that clime 
\bove their ſtrengths impropriate a crime 
0 their own S$uxls ;, Deſtruction is the end 
Of all rebellion : Ruine knows no friend. 
Suppoſe I ſhould inveſt and intertain 
Your Soul with love, and call thee back again, 
The rree is ſtill the ſame, the [rat as ſweet, 
Thy appetite as great, and thou maylt meer 
A Serpent too, whoſe oratorious $kill 
May ſoon entreat thee to enact his will : 
tehas a voyce to tempt, and thou an ear 
\Willre-afſume the priviledp to hear : 
fe has a hand to give, and thou another 
\Ffrecly to take:thus wouldſt chou quickly ſmother 
Thy new delights ; therefore 1 will not truſt 
A heart that can be nothing but un;ull, 


N Thou 


46 Gods Lov, 


Thou great »gul of baſeneſs, ceaſe to plead 
Thy tongue's a canker, and thy words are lead; 
Thy ſ*s have made thee not deſerve the air 
Thou entertain'fſt , hadſt chou imploy'd thy care 
To ſerve me, when I lov'd thee, thou hadſt had 
My heart-delighting joys to make thee plad; 
Bur now expe no favour, for no art 
Of chine ſhall ever captivate my heart. 

Hie thee unto the ſhades of prief, bewail 

Thy ſequeſtrated happineſs, no bail 

Of thy procaring will I take to ſer 

Thy Sox/ at liberty , I will not ler 

The viſion of a comfort creep within 

Thy rambling thoughts, thou art a ſlave to ſin: 
Hadſt thou but lov'd or fear'd me at the firſt, 
Th'adft been as happy,as th*art now accurſt: 

If now thou lov'ft me, I ſhall quickly prove 

It is for fear alone, and not for love. 

Thy heart is ſteel'd with wickedneſs, thy faults 
Are ſparks enlivened by thy flinty thoughts. 
Breathe out thy groans unto a ſenſleſs rock, 
And let thy ſighs (like hammers )beat and knock 
Againſt her ſcragged ſides, rhou ſhalr as ſoon 
Have her conſent, as mine, to grant thy boos : 
*i1s therefore vain to multiply thy words, 


For ah, my breft, my hardened breſt, —— 
j 
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1; Soul no pity : and the more thy cry 
'ſiemprs my ear, the leſs 1 will reply, 

'B! thy guilt-o're-burch'ney words renew 
&h choughts of rage, I cannot hear thee ſue 
thout impatiency ; for ah the longer 

ou crav'ſt,chou mak'ft my tury grow the ſtror- 
od my preſence, for I will no more (ger. 
ieaudience £0 thy voyce,then ceaſe t'implore. 


Adams Lamentation. 


done,undone !what mountain now will hid2 
'lothed body frorh the ſwelling tyde 
[aging Vengeance ? Whither ſhall I fly 
Involve my Soul with true ſecurity ? 
tech, ſtretch my lungs, and roar unto the deep 
entertain me ; Oh that I might ſleep 
thin her wavey bowels, till che blaſt (paſt. 
Heav'ns all. ſhaking thundring Voyce were 
| that ſome rock would hear my fad requeſt, 
lgive me burial in her frigid breſt ! 
that my grief exrended voyce could cleave 
We foild Earth, and make her to receive 
y wretched I1mbs ! Oh that ſore ranging beaſt 
ould prove ſo courteous to devorr, and feaſt 
m my corps ! Oh chat I could contrive 
myto hve, and yet not be aliyc ! 


Ah 


48 Gods Love, 

Ah, thus my ſorrow-ſhaken fancy flies urſt þ 
And envies at impoſſibilities. y gre 
I fain would dye, but that I have no heart And n 
To kill my felf, and yet I feel a ſmart uſt ſe 
Tranſcending death , I ſee I cannot ſhun Dh ſad 
The wrath of Heav'n : Ah, thus | am undone muſt 
By my own doing . this it is to eat ere v 
Forbidden fr4it : Oh moſt pernicious meat ! If wo 
I was too raſh, aud raſhly have I taken Are 


A deadly fall, and falling, am forſaken : ſhatn 
I'm bruif'd to death, and yer I cannot dye ; And w 
Ah; what can be ſo much unbleſt as I? imſel 
I am inflamed, and I dayly drench | Ping 


My Soxl with tears and yet I cannot quench Vflivi 

My raging fires ; the more I ſtrive Caſlwage rſs 

And mitigate my pains, the more they rage. [© 

What ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I go, 496 

To hide me from this Labyrizth of Wo ? \ Juv 

I am compos'd of ſorrow, and my veins, 

Inſtead of blood, are fill'd with griping pains. IF. 
Curſt be theſe eyes of mine, which have letin 

The lawleſs tyrant of imperious Sin : | 

Curt be theſe lips of mine, which at the ſuit 

Of my fond wife receiv'd forbidden fruit : | 

Curſt be theſe ears, that entertain'd the charm.” 


Of chat inchantreſs,which procur'd my harrs 
(0 
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ur be thefe hands of mine, which rook, and fed if 
ygteedy Soul, and ſtruck my Conſcience dead : 
ind now my /5ps, My ears, my hands, my ees, 
uſt ſee, hear, raſte, and feel, my miſeries, 

J% fad condition ! Since there's no relief , 

muſt be ſubje to perpetual grief. 

ere we will leave poor Adam in the ſtate 
)f woe, and thus begin to ruminate. 

Are there not many in this toilſom ape 

hat meditate themſelves into a rage, | 
Ind wonder how a Serpent could expreſs -' 
imſelf, and reaſon with ſuch readineſs. $ | 
ting by nature brute, nay and the worlt 
fliving ereatwres, that he ſhould at firlk | 
erſwade and conquer, and inſftrud his will, 

ow to determine both of good and ill? 
{would ſeem ſtrange, if Reaſon were without 
er wings, and could flie above this doubt : 
Ne may ( and yet not ſtain the truth ) declares 
twas the work of Satan to enſnare 
al Eve ; although he was not nam'd at all 
y Moſes in the Hift'ry of the Fall, 
tmay not trouble us, for we muſt know, 
he bending Serpent was the Devils bow, 
&) which he ſhot the arrows of his ſpite, __ 
Which did [Oh grief ro ſpeak it ! ] flic too right z 
fl i 
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And he that dares ſo high a Crime to aRt 

(Though by another) needs muft own the faR: 

And this our tongues may never ceaſe to tel), 

The Serpent was the Inftrament of Hel, 

Tun'd to the Devils voice : thus we may ſee 

His fraud, his malice, and his ſabrittie. 

Firſt when he ſaw he could not over-turn 

| The great Creator, he begun to burn 

With flames of envy, lab'ring to invade, ' 

And ſo diſturb that order God had made 

In the Creation, and to change the features 

| Ofhis own Image in the beſt of Creatures, 

| That ſo he rare, of his too-ſooth deluſion 

| Make man run headlong to his own confuſion : 

| Thus having laid the platform of his work, 

' He then begunto apirate, and lurk | | 

- For opportunity, which was effeted f 

As ſoon, nay if not ſooner, than expected ; 

| He gave the blow, and by that blow he found 4 

| The weakeſt weſſe! had the weakeſt ſound , ” 
th 
\l 
I 


But yet it ftrongly eccho?d ro the voice 

| Ofhis deſires, and made him love his choice. 

| Even as ſome bold-fac'd General, that dares 
To ſtorm a well-man'd Town , at firſt prepares 

A potent Army,which he ſoon ſers down 

Before the Walls of the alarum'd Town ; 


- 
 w F, at. As 


Mans Unworthineſs. 
le after views the ruine-#%.ceatning gFort, 
hich ſpeaks defiance, and begins (he ſport 
ir ſeverall ſhots, and with a Clad deſighe 
ape each other i ina bloody fight : 
en if the fierce Be ers once perceive 
iemſelves out-ftrengrh'd, ale us Ffinkic fit r0 lea'y. 
hot a work, and for a little 'F 
Clift, and fall upan 4 weaker 

ſhere : finding ſmaller nf aa wants 

ich greater courage, and ar laft they enters 
ie yielding Town, and cruelly begin. 
otake revenge of them that are within. 
Even ſo the grim-look'd, malice-armed Devil, 

e baſe-reſolved Generall of Evill, 
1ceiving, that he could by no means take 
ie ſubtime Fort of Heav's, plots how to make. 
reſh atrempr, upon a weaker part, 
nd ſo prepares to ſtorme the flexive heart 
ureſiſting Eve, that could not rapplc 
[th ſuch a Foe, but yielded for an 

thoſe moſt falſe Alarums which xe ded 
r, mach obedient, and ſoon confounded 
rinward parts, and gave her Soul a wound, 
ch cannot be by time or art made ſound, 
ept the grand Pbyſitian pleaſe to flake 
ling fury, and ſome pity take. 

FE 3 
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|  Thnsareonr conquer'd parents ſadly left 

| Ina deplor'd condition, and bereft  ' ' 
| Ofall their comforts ; they which have enjoy'd 
The life of happineſle, are now deftroy'd ; | 
And man (his wretched off-ſpring) muſt be made Wh! 
Sorrowes ſad heit, and Peace muft not be ſaid 

T' inhabit in him. Adams aRuall ſin 

Made ours originall; for we begin, 

As ſoon as made, to entertain the gueſts 

Of ſin, and lodge them in our infant- breſts. 

Now may our weak and deſpicable eyes 
' Beholdinthem, our ample miſeries : 


| Now we may glut the Air with this ſad cry, 
| The root being dead, the branches needs muſt dy ( 
For. Adam's gone beyond all humane cal] : ; 
Rebellion never ends without a Fall. 
| But ſtay py Muſe, here let us reſt a while; 
| Our 7oxz»ey's long, and 'tis not good to toil 
Too much at firſt, for Reaſon ſayes *tis beft 
To pauſe a time, and take a little reſt : 
Know then {kind Reader) that my 1ſu/e ſhall 
{ Thy ſerious eyes within another ſheer. 


| The ond of the firſt Bath, 
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\ Reall hopes fled ? andis thereno relief? 


[0 A Muſt az ſtill wander in the ſhades of grief > 
ill not the eye of Heav's be pleas'd to ſhine _. 


Pon his Soxl, but leave him in the brine 
his own ſn: ? Is there no warbling voice 
ncharm his ears, and woo himtorejoice ,; 
7: E 3 | 
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Tn being pitifull > Will nothing moye 

| The much incenſed Soul of Hears to love ? 
Man{ Map of Miſery] who can prevail 

In thy requeſts > Or who cut off th* entail 

Of thy diftreſſe ? 'Tis not a writ of Error 

Can ſatisfie, or guard thee from the terror 
Of thine ownConſczence, which will alway ſtare 
Upon thy face, and load thee with diſpair : 
Tis nota. Habeas Corpre will remove 

The body of thy ſn, none can diſprove 

The Will of God, what he reſolves to doe 

| Muſt neithey be withſtood, nor div'd into : 

It lyes beyond thy power to perſwade 

Thy God to pity, whom thy ſins have made 

A wrathfullFdge ; what he intends, muſt be 
| Derived fron himſelf, and not from thee , 

| For thou haſt nothing in thee worth the name 
| Of good, becauſe thy glory's turn'd to ſhame ; 
; Thou art corrvpt and vile im every part, 

And whocan know theevill of thy heart,; 

* Which like the Ocean, that no art nor eye 

| Can learch her .bgttome, or her banks diſcry : 


Of hy condition ; Reaſon bids thee wait ; 
For be aſlur'd, the promis'd ſeed will ſpread 


It ſelfe abroad, and bruiſe the Serpents head. 


Therefore till heavy» ſhall pleaſe to change the flat 
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Wren a3 the Fountain, whoſe exuberous breft | 
Lalwaies fluent, and admits no reſt ; | 
bat with a cheerfull willingneſſe ſhe ſends | 
ereryſta] tokens to her ſmaller friends. | 
Eyen ſo onr God diftilleth from above 
The healing ſtreams of his refreſhing love ; 
for ah the luftre of his Sun-bright eye 
kdrown'd in tears, when our ſad Souls prove dry ! if 
0b admiration | that a God ſo juſt 
Should rain down floods upon a heap of duſt ! 
0h Mercy ! that ſo much incens'd a God 
Should ſend forth Aercy, and keep in his Rod ! 
His Sowl is fil'd with pity, and his eyes 4 
begin to view th' unſatiate miſeries | | 


Of Adams down-caſt off-ſpring : Though his ear | 
ſeems unto us reſolved not to bear | 
Their bitter cries, nor note the ſad Devotions | 
0ftheir contriſted hearts , yet by the Motions | 
Ofhis bleſt Sox/, he ſends his Son and Heir 
Into this wretched world, that he might bear 
The {oſs of our Tranſgreſſiens, and expell 

The clouds of f», and conquer Death and Hel : 
Ylbos by his death we liv'd, and by his grief 

Our new-calm*'d Souls were furniſhe with relief. 

Oh ſudden change ! That winde which did before - 
Drive wretched #s« upon the threat'ning ſhore 


E 4 


Eye 
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)f unavoiding ruine, fills the ſails 
df his defires with milde and proſperous gales, 
he Boreas of his fin does now ſurceaſle 
lis full-mouth'd blaſts, and Zephyr ſpeaks peace 
Into his ſhipwrack*'d Soxl, and now he rides 
lpon the new-tam'd backs of pleaſing Tydes. 
Dh that my tongue wete able to rehearſe 
he Love of God with an Angelike Verſe ! 
2h that ſome heav'nly Deity would fi{l 
he black mouth'd concave of my wandring quill 
th ppre celeſtia! Ink, that I might write 
n heav'nly characters, and learn tindite 
?ehovahs praiſes in a ſtyle as high 
\s my deſires, and make the lofty Skie 
ccho with Halelnjahs, that the Exrth 
{ay ( like a Midwife ) hug the joyful birth 
f every word, and make each corner ring 
With peals of Joy) the Glories of our King : 
| Ts man deliver'd from the painful womb 
f his foul ji», and raiſed from the tomb 
Ofeverlaſting death ? and ſhall not we 
A pplaud that hand which ſet ſuch privners free ? 
What, ſhall we be afraid to crack and break 
The chains of fil -nce, and attempt to ſpeak 
The dialeRs of eAnzels? No: let's call 
Upon his name, that rais'd us from a FaHl. 


* 


Let's 


——— | | V 
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«ftreech our lungs, and with a warbling breath . IF 
go the life, how we were rais'd from death : '_ 
| when our tongues are wearied, let's expreſs 
,  Whbeav'nly ſigns our real thankfulneſs. 
tay, where runs my quill? what, have I loft 
{elf in raptures ? or elſe am I toft 
othe air of pleaſure by the winde | 
true delight 2 1f Paſſion proves ſo kinde, 
content, Oh may I alwaies reft | 
| 
| 
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| Mon'd and crown'd with a Heav'n.raviſht breſt ! 
_Bloveineffable ! Muſt wretched ſas, 
he pawn of baſeneſs, and the unmeaſur'd ſpan 
everlaſting infancy, be made 
wes obje. ? Muſt this H/mighty*s love be ſaid 1 
dwell in fan, whoſe tongue cannot deliver | 
deleaſt of thanks unto ſo great a Giver ? ſ 
Willcthe Sun- gazing Eagle, that ſoars hiph, 2 
ſcend t' aſsiſt the web-intolded Fly ? | (- 
||he that hearkens with a willing ear 
pleaſing muſick, turn away to hear 
miounding diſcords 2? 'or'will afy woo 
ſerjur'd e-e-y to come and £0 | 
b his Courts ? will any hand forbear 
oftrike at him that labours to impair 
Fworth, and contumeliouſly upbraid 
Supright deeds? Will be that is betray'd | 
Let AﬀeRt 


yo ods re. 


Aﬀec the T74ytor, and with patience ſue 

For reconcilement, when as death is due ? | 
All chis bleſt Heav's will doe, that he might place 
Vain 4» within the Covenant of Grace. | 
Conſider m4», how often hath this rairror b 
Of pare affe&tion woo'd thee from thine error ? 
Thou unconfiderate duft, which every winde Ir 
Can puff away, how canſt thou prove unkinde 
Toſuch a Lover, that delights to ſpin j 
His howels out, to nouriſh thee within { 
His milky boſom ? Shall his bounty crave ft 
Thy baſe acceptance ? ſhall he be a fave 
To his own ſlaves ? Ah, ſhall thy Ged implore, Nt 
And beg of beggars to receive his ſtore ? ſ 
Does be, whom Heev'n and Earth cannot contain, Wc 
No nor the heav'n of hear ns, ſtoop down to gain WW" 
Thy dll reſpe&s? And ah, wilt thou not raiſe 
Thy ſtupid Seal an inch to give him praiſe ? 
Thy fervent prayers he alwaies will admit, 
Then how canſt thou remember to forget 

A God ſo mindfull> How canft thou forbear 


| 


To numerate his love without a tear ? 
How can thine eyes (when thou obſery & the San) {0 
| Refuſeto weep to ſee him daily run n 
His painfull progreſs, and rejoice to greet 

The earth with loſtre to dire thy feet, 
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| ſinful feet, which every moment ſlide 

to Rebell;on, loaded with thy pride ; (ground 

w canſt thou chooſe, when thou behold' the 

ſhereon thou tread*ft, but voluntary drown'd 

y elf in briny floods, to think what care 

ulgent Heav's hath caken to prepare 

thee, before thou wert, and how his hand | 

i for thy profit, fertiliz?d the Land ? ''| 

wean thy rocky heart refuſe to vent | 
| 
\ 


ace 
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fream of blood, when thou behold'ſi th* extent 
fthe anbounded Oceas, how it hides 

thin the boſome of ber ſwelling Tydes, 
erſities of fs, which live to feed 

ygulf of gluttony at time of need? 
cloud thy thoughts (0 Mas) and thoy ſhalt ſee 
who ordained all theſe things for thee, 
ated thee for him, that thou may'ſt give | 
e praiſe to him, rhat lends thee leave to live. - 
frious Maw, conſider how thou haſt 
nrerted all rheſe bleſlings into waſte : 
that the great Edificer of things 

iſh'd thy Soul with Reaſon, pave thee wings 
ofly above all mortals, and hath crown'd 
'y bead with heaps of honour, and hath bound 
lerior eyeatwres, prentice to thy will ; 


Wthis be did, becauſe thou ſhould' fulfill 
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Haſt made thy ſelf more loachſome than the ref, 


| Thy Gods Commands ; bur thou that wert the by 


: 


And by thy moſt deteſted deviation 


} Abus'd thy glory, of thy free Creation : 


| 
| 
| 


' 


| Though che Majeftick Eagles will deſpiſe 

| To be aſſiſtants to ch'intangled Flies , 

| Yet Heav'sz will from his lofty Throne deſcend, 
{ Andwith a ſpeedy cheerfulneſſe defend 


| The ſons of wen, who daily are betray'd 
{ By thoſe inſiduous ſnares which Satay lay'd 


T' intrap their Souls : Alas, how voyd of care 
Is heedleſſe wan ! How ſubje® to a ſnare! 
But he, whoſe more- than ſuperficiall love 

Is alwayes active, lab'ring to improve 

Our hearts w.th thankfulneſſe, denies to fet 


F Our Soxls be taken in th' eternall net 


t ugconceived miſery, and live Tc 
In laſting death, not having power to give Be 
Thelcaſt of drops unto our howling tongues, br 


| - But ſuck theflames, untill our ſn[phurous lungs If 


Crackl*, and belch forth brimſtone, till we tire 
Our Carbonado'd members in a fire A 
That's incxtin& ; the more we ſtrive to turn 

Our parched $-»1s, ſtill more and mote'they burn, i , 
Reſolve theſe things within thy ſerious mind ; 7 
Oh 21a! let Love inſtruct thee to be kind p 1 
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as, him that's loving ; doe not diſreſpet 
\6i4, whoſe Soul ſo dearly can affect : 
ur out thy thoughts, and praRice to relent, 
id let chy thoughts induce thee to repent : 
ſp opportunity, Time's alwayes flying ; 
ds alwayes living, and thou alwayes dyiag : 
re then, before thou dy*it, redecm the tin, 
kcauſe thy dayes are evill, learn to c}::; 
bs ereted ladder , thou ſh:ic (+ 
[hadſt better clime a Ladder, thr. 4 
5/#das did : Be wiſe, and dor nf lars 
by Sol with air , remember what a ſpar 
hou art ; remember whoſe inſpired Dreath 
Made thee a Soul; forget not whoſe ſad death 
Made thee alive ; be mindtull chat thou art 
It Epitomy of Heav'z ; inure thy heart 
Tolove the beſt of loves, ſo ſha!i thy breſt 
be fill'd with comfort, and thy Soul with reſt ; 
Irepare and know, the very fowls delight 


Toprune their wings before they tzke their flights 


Although terreſtiall Xi»gs will not permit 
ATraytor to his Courts, nor let him fir 

before his preſence, though they will nor. hear | 
AMalefaRors prayers ; yet Heav'ns blett car 
Is alwayes open, and his tongue invites 


7 **pentant finners, for his eye delights 
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' To view them in his Courts when they appear ; 

|| For muddy waters, may at laft prove dear , 

|| *Tis not unlike ; ill fcented dunghilts may 

| Ar laſt bear flowers ; that which is foul to day, 

| To morrow may prove fair , the thing that coſt 

| Millions of ſilver, may as well be loſt, 

As things of ſmaller value , Heav'n can ſpy 

# A mite, as well as mountains; for his eye 

Is lodg'd in every cranny of mans heart, 

| And he knowes all, that ſearches every part. 
Where breathes that Mortal! that can comprehen 
The wayes and thoughts of God, who knowes thee 

| Of his beginning ? ————— 


He that can break a rocky heart in twain, 

{ And re-unite it (if he pleaſe) again ; 

{ He that can part the boiling waves, and ftand 

| Upon the Seas, as on the dryeſt Land , 

{ He whoſe celeſtiall power can make the graves 

| Toopen, and command their ſlumb'ring ſlaves 
To riſe ; nay more, to ſtand ; nay more, 'to walk, 
Nay more (if more then this may be) to talk: 
He that can make a /hale to entertain 

A fonah, and to ſpue him out apain ; 

He whoſe Almighty power can unlock 


The flinty bowels, of a ſcragged Rock, Ro 


; 


Veer 


[ 


And 
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{make her headlong-guſhing ftreams abound 
\#aſh che boſom of the thirſty ground ; 
that can tranſmutate by power divine 
e pooreſt water into richeſt wine ; 
that can curb rude Boreas, and aſſwage 
x lawleſs paſſion of the Oceans rape ; 
that can rain-down Aſanna to ſupply 
x craving ftomacks of mortality ; 
that can, like an all-commanding God, 
ite 4[monds flouriſh from a ſapleſs rod ; 
that can make the Sun and Aon ftand fill, 

run according to his ſacred Will; 
that ſav'd a Daniel from the paws 
Lyons, and can muzzle up their jaws ; 
that can make the greedy Ravens carry 
od to his Servants like a Commiſſary ; 
that can, with an unreſifted hand, 
i fire into Ice, and counter-mand 


te wanton flames, and charm them, that they dare 


tburn bis ſervants cords, and not their hair ; 
that can cauſe tex thow/and to be fed 

th two ſmall f/oes, and five /oaves of bread , 

that can clothe himſelf with fire, and name 
nſelf, 7 AA, and make a buſh to flame 

thout conſuming ; He that can convert 

into & Serpens, and not hurt; 
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» * Expects that man ſhould ſay, Thy will be done. - 


He that can make his vifage ſhine ſo bright, | 
That not a Moſes can behold the light ; : 
He that can firike a hand with leprofſie, 
And cure it in the twinkling of an eye ; 

He that can in a moment cut and break 
Tongue-tying cords, and make the dumb to ſpeak 
He that can out of unregarded tones 

Raiſe unto Abraham many little ones ; 

He that can heal the Crzpple with a touch, 

And free him from the thraldom of his Crouch ; 
He that can cure the deaf, and can expel] 

A thouſand Dewvs/s in deſpite of Hel, 

He that can perfect what he firſt begun, 


Conſider Mas, and thou ſhalt finde it true, 1 
Heav'n can doe all, but what he will not doe; 
Think not, becauſe thou art of low eſtate, 
That he will ſcorn to love, and love to hate: 
Remember 'Vsves, whoſe unſumm'd up ſtore 
Improv'd ſo much, untill he prov'd as poor 

As ever ob was : Zeb! unhappy I 

To ſpeak it, he was rich in poverty 

Heav'n made _=w 7ob ſo rich, that Sataxs wealth | 
Could purchaſe nothing from him, but his health, Wit 
And that corporeal too ; he could not boaft 


His bargain, for *twas 7ob that purchas'd web. Bt 
« Leno 


y 
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+ 13 he that can at laſt inheri 
kches obtain'd by an impov'riſh'd ſpirit : 
We'd berrer lick with Lazarus the crumbs, 
Then gripe with D.wves for Soul-damning ſums. 
elth cannot bride the Aames, yet ſcraps may feed 
he hungry wretch ; he that has wealth, may need 
hecrambs of comfort: David did condole 
habundant famine of his hungry Soxl: 
ods love's not mercenary, to be {old 
1 brain-diſtraQting, hearc-confounding gold. 
i thou not heard (GO man)the heav'nly cry 
him that ſays, Ye that-are poor, come buy, 
me buy of me ; your per*worth ſhall be ſuch, 
bat for a little you ſhall purchaſe much. 
e's Love that's ſpun unto the ſmalleſt thred, 
Mhiothou want'ft mony, yet thou maiſt have bread : | 
Jothou but ask,thou (halt not fail to have , 
or G9d's more free to pive, then thou to crave: 
Ir not to ask of him, whoſe ready ear, | 
ore thy tongue can ask, is aft co hear. | 
av: loves the language of a broken | earr, 6 
id he will harken, and with joy impart 
ſth slove unto thee, and his milk and wine, | 
th, ithout che price of mony ſhall be thine. | 
[ Ingrated prss'ner, whoſe dull congue is whet | 
W'® ſharp'ned hunger, will not fear, to let 
| k 
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I /tulft thouſands 5: 1Te elonn, byr & 1 affords 
he bleſiing ©. 1 {/ms perhaps chry'l grieve, 


And ſeem to p..,, out wil. not relieve 
et will he not deſiſt, but hourly cry, 

Bread, bread, for Heav'ns ſake bread, or elſe I dye, 
ard hearted Man, why wilt thou nor relent 
0 hear thy brother, almoſt hunper-ſpent, l 
raving thy ſuccour 2 Where's thy love become? 
Becauſe th'art deaf,ah ! woldſt thou have him dumb? W! 
Or doft thou think, becauſe thy panch is fill'd, | 
{He cannot hunger ? He that firſt diſtil'd 
Thoſe mercies on thy head, expeRs that thou 
Shouldf feed thy brother with a cheerfull brow ; j 
{Say not thou canſt not give, thy treaſure*s light: II 

But let thy heart record the widewes mite, 
| So Heavy» will fill thy Ciſterns to the brim, 
| And feed thy Sol, becauſe thou haft fed him. |, 

\ Should the Graxdfather of truc Charity 

Paſſe by the gates,and heare thee bep and cry, 

And not relieve thee ; ſhould he light thy prayers, 
"And ſcorn to take a ſurvey of thy tears ; 

Wonld& thou not prieve, and pine thy ſelf to duſt, 

And almoſt fay thy Ged was much unjuſt, p 

0 


” 


vers, 


To 
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qturn « way his ears from thy complaint, + 
ad diſreſpe chy pray'rs. and let thee faint , 
x want of Food Ab, whither would thou fly 
ofeed thy famiſh'd Sox/, (bould Heav'n deny 2 
itah he cannot, for his melting Soul 
2alwayes free, and willing to condole : 
te fad conditions of diftreſfed Mas, 
ho only Rrives to doe, bur what he can | 
ocontradit him ; yet he'l heare our grief : | 
1multicudes of mercies lies relief, | | 
Vhen our impris'ned Soxls peep chrough the grates 
If this corrupting Earth, our God dilates I 
mſelf unto us, and he ſends us meat f 
om the rich ſtore-houſe of his lofty Seat ; 
{c hears; and hearing pitties; piccying, ſends ; | 
nd ſending, bleſſes; and with bleffing ends. 
Even as the Sun, which every day ſurrounds 1: 
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be ſublime G/obe, and pries inco the bounds 

/ithis dark Center ; lets his Beams reflet | 

yn a molehill with as much reſpe& Ji 

ona Mountaine ; for his glorious Beams | 

Ine alwayes with equivalent extreams. » A 

en ſo the great and powerfull chree in one, | 

tat ſits upon bis all-inlight'ning Throne, 

Yves not deny to ler his mercy crown 

le poorelt Peaſant with as much renown 
F Z 


As 


F 
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JAs the moſt ftatelieft Emperor ; though he 
{paveſts his body with more dignitie, 
fret he's but earth, and muſt ar laſt decay, 
For Prince and Peaſant go the (elf-ſame way ; 
ff heir earch muſt turn to earth, their Sox/s return 
fo him that gave them, or for ever burn; 
There's no diſtinRtion,one infuſed breath 
Made them alike, and both muſt live in death, 
Dr everlaſting life ; both muſt commence 
Divines in Meav's; ther's no preheminence, 
But all equality, all muſt expreſs, 
ith equal Joy, their equal Happineſs. 
Rouze up dull man, and let thy wak'ned Sog! 
Ze vigilate ; oh let thy thoughts enroul 
The love of God, engrave it in thy breft, 
That his reſounding rongue may read thee bleſt. 
{O let thy ſighs, like Pens, and ler thy tears 
| Like Ink, tranſcribe the Love, th* indulgent cares 
Of thy (7eator, that himſelfe may find 
(Within th*unblotred volume of thy mind) 
'Himſelfe recorded, ſo will he imbrace 
Thy ſpotleſs Soul, and fill thee with his prace. 
Incline thine ears, and let thy heart rejoyce 
{To bear the firains of his harmonious voyce: 
Harken, and thou ſhalt hear his Prophets ſing 
Ttradmired Mercies of the glorious K3»g- 
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Thus faith the grear,and ever-ſiving Oxe, Iſt { 
That rules the heav ns, & governs earth alone, 434%; 
Thus ſaith the Lord, that takes delight ro dwel Xx Fj 
Amongſt his Saints, that formed 1/rael, 4 
Created 7 cob, let thy ſorrows flee ft 
Out of thy breſt, I have redeemed thee : C | 
Twas I that made thy clouded viſage ſhine, 'T 
And call'd thee by my Name, for thou art mine, | 
Inill be with thee, when thy feet (hall wade 24. 
Thorow the waters ; I will be thy aid : 
llemake thee walk thorow rivers, and the waves 
hall prove ambitious to become thy ſlaves : 
And when thou walkeſt through the raging fire, _ 
Th'unruly flames ſhall not preſume t'aſpire l 
Or kindle on thy garments. Ialone 3 
The Lord thy God, and 1ſraels holy One, 
And thy dear Sawviewr, that was always true, 
Gave Egypt, Seba, and Ethiopia too, 
Toranſom thee ; for thou werr my delight, 4 
And always Pretious in my pratious ſight: 
Honors were heap'd upon thee, and thou wert 
[be tender /ove of my affeRing heart ; . 
Therefore even /, that am well pleas'd, will give 
. Wie for thy dear ſake, that thou mayſt live. .. 

FF not, for I am with thee, and Ile ftand .. - - 5 
Thus by defence, and my gll-graſping hand Þf$ 

EE Wl Shall 


s, 


Gods Love, 


lz - bring thy ſeed from the remoteft places, 
And fill thee with my ſatisfying graces. 

| 6. My tongue ſhall cal! unto the North, and fay £ 

4 Unto the South, Give, and they ſhall obey ; . 

$ Bring from a far my ſons and daughters all, | 

{ Hear my loud voyce, be ative when call. | 
7. I have created them, and I proclaime | 

| They ſhall be call'd and honour'd by my Name. 

| Ile uſher forth the b/in#d, and make them ſee | 

| The ſplendent Glories of my Majeſtic : | 

| Ile cure the deaf, and make their hearts rejoyce 
| To hear the Ecchoes of my warbling voyce. 

| Thus hath our God unty'd the tongues, and broke 
| His Prophets lips ; thus have his Prophets ſpoke: I. 
' And wilt thou be (O Mas) fo much obdure, | 

'/ As not to credit him that will aſſure 

' Perpetyall happineſſe > Thon cank not ask 

| That which he cannot give ; do but unmask + 

- Thy ſhamefac'd Sox, that fo thou mayſt diſcry 

| 7ehovahs mercies with a faithful eye: 

| Deſcane upon his promiſes, adviſe 

With thine own thoughts, let Reaſon make thee wil 

| Inſpe&chy ſelf, weig well thine own condition, 

| Andi chou ſhalt find ; wantfi a good phyſi 
To cure thy maculated Sow! : Alas! 

l Thou art hike water bop _ in a glaſs, 
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e wiſe Vow ſo long, untill our waxen plume bh 
n, I: 


tion © 'umble our ſelves into the raging waves 
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$ weakly fortify'd, and fenc'd abour, | 
That one weak knock ſoon lets the pr*zer our. 
Vaine lump of vanity, what can this Earth 
Aﬀord thy thoughts more then a ſhort-liv'd mirth 2 
Amirth that fills thee with deluding toyes, | 
And like a Tyrant afterwards deſtroyes. (ſuref 
Dotſt thou on Earth ? For what? Becauſ: her plca* 
Can guild thy wanton eye? Becauſe her treaſure } 
Canccram thy bags? Becauſe her Sirens ſong 
Canraviſh thee ? Becauſe her power can chrons 
Thy Sowd with luxury ? Becauſe her charms 
Can court thee with delight > Becauſe her arms 
Can pleaſingly imbrace thee, and impoſt 
Thy beart with gold, and lull thee, when ct it loſt 
Thy ſelf in fleep? Ts this the little All 
That this great world can boaſt of > Muſt we cl 
Theſe things our pleaſures? No, they'l prove om 
Our golden ferters, and our ſilken ſpares (cares, 
Theſe are the Foyes we love, theſe are the thin rs 
That make us fly with our /carian wings 
lpto Ambitions {o#7t, and there preſurie 


4 


| 
| 


olve with heat, and like preſumpruous 11: ves 


(f ſpeedy Ruine ; Ruine's all that we 
laſt hope t'obtaine from Earth; baſe triaſurie. 


F 4 Let's | 


«A 


2 Gods Love, 


Let's ſcorn her wealth, and ſay, O Earth,thou art Wile 


'A painted Miſtreſſe with a rotten heart : rbc 
Let's hate to lave,that we may love to hate ley 
/Th'unconſtant glory of her fickle ſtate. liey 
| Evenas the ſubtle Crocodile prepares ſlur 
in flatt'ring heart, and eye-commanding tears, Wopr 
iTo wooe her prey to come within the power boy 
Of her command, tha: ſo ſhe may Uevour or 
With more facility, and make her jaws ni 
[To execute by her tyrannike Laws : yt 
Even ſo this zForld, whoſe Crocodile: like eyes her 
Are always flowing, wanting no ſupplies for 
Of gliding tears to waſh the rupped faces _ tt 


Other deſigns with falſifying graces, [ 
That ſo ſhe may by her too ſmooth delufian 
Make Max the Author of his own confuſion. 
Frail fleſh and blood, how canſt thou take delight 
Taye this world, that cannot give a mite 
'Of comfort to thee, but will til) intrap, 
And daily lull thee in her luſtful lap. 
'Shee'l rock thy ſo#{ to ruine, and ſhee*l ſpawn 
\Baſeneſſe into thee ; ſhee*| deceive, and fawn 
Upon thy heart, and with her guilded baits 
Shee'l hook thy Sex/ unto the wort of fates: | 
There's nothing in her that deſerves the name - | 

f Conſtancic ; her glory is her ſhame. - | L ; x 
. | M 
{> a5. _ 


=” 


Where's no reſiſtance : They that well adviſe 


er helpleſs aid, ſee if ſhe can aſſure 


nile at her tears, for every drop ſhe yents | 


cbors ten thouſand thouſand diſcontents : 
leve her not ; but when ſhe ſpeaks the beſt, 
eve the worſt ; and if ſhe promiſe reſt, 


ſure thy ſelfe of trouble ; it ſhe chance F 
opromiſe treaſure, let thy thoughts advance T 


ore her promiſes, contemn her drols, 

or what thou gain'ft from her will be thy loſs : 
not her wealthy Donatives perſwade 

ly heart c* accept , when once thou art betray'd 


fore they a, deſerve the name of wiſe ; 
itthey that ſtudy in her frantick Schools 
prove her wiſe men; but Heav?ns out-caft fools. | 
her the way to Blzſs : try if her kill 
give directions, aske her if ſhe will 


lfety to thee, ask her if ſhe can 
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thee with bleſt Eternity, conjure TS. 
4 


cribe a cure for a deſpairing Man, - 
l ber thy Sex4 is ſick, thou canſt not live 
ninute longer ; ſee if ſhe can give 

Cordial to thee, ſee if ſhe can heal 

iroken heart ; ſee if ſhe can reveal 

ltial Joys unto thee, and impart 
tarnly eomfort to thy grieved heart : 


74. Gods Love, 
FM ſo, cheer up, and proſecnte thy mirth, 
And ſay there is no other Heaves but Earth, 
Do thus (fond Man) and thou ſhalt quickiy lee 
A baff'd world, that cannot anſwer thee, 
But mult be ſilent, for ſhe cannot plead 
For her own ſelf ; ſhe knowes ſhe cannot lead 
The way to Heev's, ſhe's buc a bad direQor, 
A baſe Believer, and a wotle Proteftor. 

Thus ſhalt thou make her envy ſwell ad burſt, Wgy 
And, like the Baſi[uk,diſcover'd firſt, by 


She needs muſt dye ; but if ſhe ſhould diſcover 


Thee firſt, farewell, th'art murder'd by thy lover: yt 
Then ſhalt thou heare the Soul-amazing tone a 
Of him that ſics on his immortall Throne, eli 
Pronounce #gainſt thee at the dreadfull day Th 
Of thy accounts ; thus ſhalt thou hear him ſay: 1; 
Depart, ye curſed off-ſprings ot a father 1, 
As curſt as you, avoyd my fight, go gather Mr 
The fruits of your deſerts; you have forgot Viet 
The God that made you, and I know ye not : or 
See if the world, within whoſe folding arms Ie ( 
You alwayes ſlept, can quit thee from the harms Why; 


That muſt enſue; ſee if her flatt'ring power 
Can ſhelter thee, from the of re-flowing ſhower We, 
Of my faft-dropping rage ; (ee if her breft 'M 


, Can entertain thee with erernall relt, 


= 
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egone, begone, my fury hates to ſee 
ach Miſcreants ; had you remember'd me, 

* How had known you ; had you made me eat Ls 
Vhen I was forc'd to imporcune for meat, : 
ow would bleſſe you with celeſtiall dyer, | 
id crown your Soxls with everlaſting quiet: | 

|you but quench'd my raging thirſt, or gave 
ſingle drop, that very drop ſhould ſave 

, Four death- adjudged Sow/r, and you ſhould ſup | 

bundant comforts from my ſtreaming cup : | ' 

lyou (ſad ſons of vengeance) but ſupply'd | 

y nakedneſſe with garments, when I cry'd 

id call'd upon your charity to ſend | 

ſeliefe unto me, 1 had been your friend ; | 

Ir had your (more then marble) hearts reliey'd | | 

impris'ned body, now ye had not grier'd ; F 

L you, you worldeaffined Souls, addreft | | 

our ſelves unto me when I was oppreſt y | 

Nith ling'ring ſickneſſe, then I would have fed # 

cur Souls (which now are ſtarv'd) with heav'nly 4 

kt ſince you have not done it unto thoſe (bread; }/ 

Which I efteem'd, ye'ave prov'd your ſelves my foes: } 

erefore begone, let darkneſſe be your lot, { 

arn to remember that ye have forgor If 

\mercies; go, and let my judgments dwell . Þ}; 

Within your guilty hearts ; let black-mouth'd He, { 

| | Plague F| 


q 


' 
, 
: 
' 


; 


| 
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76 s Gods Love, | 


Plague yoa with rorments, let him always laſh 

Your hearts with flames, until ye howl, and gnaſh 
Your teeth together ; Go, depart my fight, | 
And taſte the fruits of everlaſting night. 4 


But as for you, whoſe better deeds have found I"*< 
Acceptance in my heart, ye ſhall be crown'd " 
With unremoved happineſle, becauſe oth 
Ye have obſequiouſly perform'd my Laws; you 
You fed my craving ſtomach, and you cloath'd ys 
My naked body, and you have not loath'd "pet 
To viſit me; and when I was a firanger, (1 
Ye took me in, and guarded me from danger ; ol 
Go then my Lambs, and let your Oratory d1 
Proclaim the greatneſſe of your Fathers glory : bo 
Go revel in my (ozurts ; no diſcontent ja 
Shall breed a faction in my Parliament : pe 
He paſſe an A# of Peace, and it ſhall be m 
Sign'd by the hand of my Eternitie. 1 
My tongue ſhall tyle you bleſſed, and my voyce | 


Shall raiſe your Sox/s, and teach you to rejoyce; 
Your unexciſed pleaſures ſhall abourd 

To infinite ; your ravilht hearts ſhall ſound 
The depth of my delights ; all chings ſhall move 
Within the ſphere of uncontrouled Love : W 
Be well affur'd; your pleaſures ſhall be great ; - h; 
Then fly from Judgement to my Mercy-ſegt, | 


: 


w 
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ad there rejoyce with a triumphant mirth ; 
qLove ſhall live with them that hated Earth. 
Obdurate Ma», bere, here thou maylt deſcry 
ement and Mercy, one to terrifie, 

ie other to perſwade ; and yet wilt thou 
weadamantine, and refuſe to bow 

otby Redeemer ?Canſt thou ruminate 

0n his Leve, and yet wilt not delate 

Soul anto him? 1s thy brazen heart 
penetrable? Will no flaming dart 

true affection enter? Haſt thou vow'd 
oftop thy ears? Shall Mercy call aloud, (rattle 
(thou not hear? Shall thund'ring 7#dgments 
dout thy ears, and yet wilt thou imbattle 

zinſt the Lord of Hoſts Wilt thou invoke 
erperual Vengeance to intail a ſtroke 

pon thy ſtubborn heart? What, doſt thou think 
I's yoyd of flames, or that thy God will wink 
thine enormities? Go, rally all 

ly thoughts together, and diſcreetly fall 

oa ſerious ſtudy. 


C—_— 


h _ - Let thy mind 

 Fibfolure, and really enclin'd 
meditation ; contradict the rage 
Ithive own paſlion: labour to aflwage 


rY 


7} 


Fi The 


þ: 


$5 Tods Low, 


j 

I} The fire of luſt, that ſo thou mayſt behold, 

{4FWith more ſerenity, how manifold 

1} His mercies are, that every day prevents 

{| The ſad incurſions of deprav'd events. 

|f Think but in what a moſt defam*d condition 

I} Thy Sox/ was in, before the grand Phyſitian 

$ Of Heav's and Earth ſpontaniouſly ſent down 

ff A balm from his own Giliard to Crown 

x The ſons of grief: Think what he did endure, 

{} Before his wounds had perfeRed thy cure, 

F Remember how undauntedly he ſtood, 

t And ſweat himſelfinto a Crimſon flood 

& Toranſom thee ; remember how his woes 

{ Were aſperated by his caging foes , 

7 Remember how his ſacred temples wore 

7 A ſpiny Crows ; remember how it tore | 

4 His ſublime Frexe; remember how they broach'd 
' His breft with Fpears, and ſhamefully reproach'd 

4 His ſpotleſs fame , remember how they nail'd 

| His ſpreading hands, remember how they ſcal'd 
| Hi ;Ivory wats, remember how they ſpawl'd 

} Upon his face, remember how they bawl'd 

| And banded at his Agoxy, whilſt he 

| Prov'd patient Martyr to thair tyranny ; 

# Remember when he came unto the brink 

| Of death, they gave him vinegar to drink; , 


Mins Orin honefee 
(hecauſe they vow'd 1 all - 
y more ( 9eCau etacy vow 4 To empty 41! r 
Ir poys'ned malice out) they gave him Gall. | 
} 
4 


\ bitter deed | Oh moſt abhorred Crimes. ! P 
00 nearly paralleld in theſe our times. ) 7 
us having put a period to their plots, 
ey thought it good to caſt their heliiſh lots 
xr his (1 dare not ſay mean) clothes ; 1 know 
ey were our Saviowrs, to Whoſe worth we owe C 
petal! thanks ; *'twas his well finiſhed breath | 
leem'd our Souls from everlaſting death, 
Here's Love (O man ) that does as far tranſcend 
y thoughts as thy deſerts,that Heav'n ſhould ſend | 
Son and Heir to be incarnated, 
id ſuffer death for thee, that wert as dead | 
ſin could make thee ; *rwas for thy offence = 
dy'd; Ah, how, how canft thou recompence | 
b high- bred Favours ! -Favours unexpeRted 
rve to be imbrac'd, and not negleRed. "x 
not (raſh Soul) like Cleopatrrs nurſe *) 
bolom'd vipers ; bleſlings prove a curſe, 
once abus'd ,, Ingratitude cuts off 
lintail of Love , it is a, ſhame to ſcoff 
benefaRtors , after thou art fed, 4 
Itthou contemn the hand that gave thee bread F || 
ouldſt thou not loye that friend that ſhould be- _ |; 
uperanuated cruſt, and ſhew (ſow 


FOO ds Love, 

l | ReſpeR unto thee, when the ebbing t;/de The 
114 Of Fortune runs ſo low, that thou may ri.'- Ly 
1 | Upon the ſands of Poverry? Fond mas, ut 
411 Strive to be gratefull, ſtady how to ſcan he 
|} The mercies of thy God, remember how All 


yy He feeds thy Sou] with Manna; learn to bow Aſ 
| Thy unruly thoughts ; (with admiration) think fs 
& How often, and how much imbitter'd drink Fro 
y Thy Savioxr drank , with what a doleful cry 
He beg'd of Godto ler that cup paſs by; | 

x But knowing that his pleaſure muſt be done, Xe 
4 He prov'd himſelfe his moſt obedient Son. 
& And wilt thou not {coy wretch)drink one poor ſup 

Of bitter drink for him, that drank a cup Ex 
| To ſweeten thine ? thou need'ft not fear nor ſcorn 
| Totaft, becauſe Heav'ns ſacred Unicorn 
Hath purg'd the waters, and they muſt be ſweet 
Except they're reimpoys'ned by thy feet : 
If ſo, what wilt thou do? where wilt thou find 
| An Antidote for an invenom*d mind ? 

It is reported, if the Spider chance 
4 To meet the obvious Toad, they'i both advance 
\. Their inward force, and mutually proclaim 
4 An open War ; brave combatants of Fame ! 
f And having ſummon'd their imbowel'd might, 
+ March boldly on, and both incens'd, they fight : 


The 


The 


Mini Onworthine)s. * 


The Toad being heavy loaded; cannot go, 4 
) wheel abour, like his encountring foe, 

ur keeps his ground, and makes a {mall reſiſtance : . ; 

he $75der ſcorning to be kept;at diſtance, | 
allsin upon him, and withznjmble rage -. .;- _ [ 
Aſults his foe, who now begins tallwage ; ., Ci 
Hi former fury, and would faia retreat ( great 

om his ſmall foe, whoſe ftrength.is grown tg0 
For oppoſition , being thus,diftreſs'd 

crawls away, and with a - 9p-fick brelt 

es for relief, and by and « | diſcrys 
A Planton leafe, within whoſe veins there lies 
Aſecret Antidote, which did at length 
Expel his poyſon, and renew his ftrength : 
Ewing diſpgorg'd himſelfe, he ſoon returns 
Into the camp, where for a time he burns 

obein ation, and at laſt he ſees 


-—- 


Wu crafty Spzder creeping by degrees * 


Toſeize upon him, then his courage fails, 
knows not what to do, his foe aſlails | 
With all his might, conſtraning him to yield | 
The conqueft, and with ſhame to quit the field : | 
jen he begins to ſeek, and hunt about , | 
ofind the ſoveraign healing P/axtos out, 
bich had before reliev'd him, and ſupply'd 


& wants ; but that being gone, he burkt, and dy'd 
G Even | 


Z  Cods Loye,&c: 


Even ſo, if Hells black Spidey chance to crawl 
From his infernal Web into the Hall 

"Of this all-duſty World, he ſoon prepares 

/ Himſelfe rofight, and ſaddenly declares, 
That be, the grim-look'd General of Hel, 
Dares to encounter any Souls that dwell 

| Within the limits of the ſpacious Earth, 

* And in a moment qualifie their mirth: 

| Thus Satan boaſts, and if he chance to meet 

| A ſingle Soul, he | thus begin to greet. 
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PIALO GUE 


B:tween the 


Soul and Satan, 


{. COul, th'art well met. Sox, *Tis true, for I : 


am well. 
Sat. Say,whither art thou going ? So. Not to Hel. 
Sat. Piſh, talk'no more of char, but rel noele vo oth 
Thou go'ſt , come, prethee let's go both topzrher, 
"Ty pretty motion ; when | want a guide 
le ſend for thee, till then thou art deny d 


obe my Uſher. Sar. Prethee tell me why 


bou art ſo obſtinate, a3 to deay d 
l. G 3 | $0 


| 
| 
| 


84 MADilopuebetween 


So free a courteſie as I have ſhewn; 
*Miſchance oft falls to them that walk alone : 
Be not ſo much averſe as to negle&t 
; This opportunity ; I can protet 
| Thy feer from ſliding ; dangers ſtill attend 
Thoſe that deſpiſe the favors of a friend. (How? 
Sox. A friend ! how canſt thou prove that title ? $4, 
As thus, becauſe I'm willing to-allow 

The beſt aſliſtance of my ready arm 
;To guide, nay and prote& thee from all harm ; 
! Therefore a friend. $9. What you pretend to ſhew 
{Is but external ; he that can beſtow 

/ Internal friendſhip on a Soul diftreſs'd 

+Is a true friend; no matter for the reſt. 

If Heav's will guide my Soul I ſhall not ſtray, 
' Or fear the evils of a dangerous way : | 

' But as for you, I needs muſt borrow leave 

To ſay, your friendſhip's only to deceive ; 
{Confuſton paths your ways, andif I run 
}By your adviſe, I needs muſt be undon. 
{God bids me fly from ſin if I refuſe 
TObedience to his will, I ſhall abuſe 
{His juſt commands ; then will my ſorrows cry, 
{When Mercy ſtops, ?udgmert begins to fly, | 

Sat. Deſilt (fond Soul jand labour to divorce \..., 

| Thy lips from this roo fabulous diſcourle , | 


wid not thy words with vanity, perſwade 

Theſe thoughts (which are erronious)to evade 
y ſerious mind ; adviſe, and chou ſhalt ſee 

y ways are beſt, be principl'd by me : 

not the ſwing of paſſion ſtrike thee down, 

ut follow me, *tis I muſt give a Crown 

Tothy deſerts, 'tis I that can advance 

[hy down-caſt Soul above the reach of chance , 
s1 (miſtaken Soul ) 'tis I alone 

at muſt conduG thee to the ſublime throne 
Frerae Salvation ; *tis my band muſt bring 

Why trembling Soul before th'all-judging King 
'WfHeaven and Earth , it is my power can fill 

[by heart with joy ; believe me, and I will. 

raft not the babling languages of thoſe 

[hat ſeem thy friends, but are thy greateſt foes; 
[bey're great to thy deſtruRion, they'l connive 


WW? 


[bey'l talk of Heav'n and Hell, they*tell thee 
endleſs, boundleſs, unconceived plories ; 

lhey'l tell chee of Eternity, and woo 

lily Soul out of thy ears, if thou'lt beſtow 

lly pains te hear them ; they'l infuſe, and brew 

ieir own deſigns,and tell thee all is true 

What they declare ; they'l rell chee that they're ſcat 
vild Meſſengers from Heav'ns high Parliamenc, 


Va 


C ” & d 
— ne CO 
me cn 


nd fawn, nay almoſt bury thee alive; (tories | 


the Soul Me: Cs Sg. 


G 3 . Be- | 


[ : 
(86 A Dialogue between 
#/ Believe me Sol, *tis I that can diſplay 
| The Goſpels Colours better tar then they ; 
\ There's nothing in that volume ſo obſtruce, 
!' But I can winde and twiſt it to my uſe ; 

' And there is nothing in this world can be 

; StiPd worth a work, but can be done by me: 
|, Icandoall, it lies within my power 
*! To make thee Poor or rich in half an hour : 
| I can command whole Legions to attend 
'{ Upon my honour: Say, what nobler friend 
'| Canſt thou imbrace ; 1'le be a friend to all 
'1 That will give audience to my faithful call ; 
; Fle make them ſwell with riches, they ſhall have 


| | As much, nay if not more, then they can crave : 


({ AmInot rare, and rich, and high, and preat, 
'] Incomprehenſible? Is not my ſear 
{* The throne of happineſs? Yet cannot I 
( Invite thee to my ſweet eternity ? 
$1 Come gentle Soul into my twining arms, 
{4 Ile hug thee, Ile delight thee with my charms, 
( le ſhew thee all my Joys, nothing ſhall lie 
41 Hid from the view of thy all-gazing eye : 
it Happy, beyond expreſſion. Sox. Satan, ſtay 
The Progreſs of thy tongue, and give me way, 


7 That I may vent my thoughts, for you have ſpoke 
Which 


: Atlarge already ; and is this the ftroke 
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Which you intend ſhall wound me ? Be affar'd, 

The blows but ſmall, and well may be endyr'd. 
$,t.What,mov'd to paſsion! Is thy mind diftarb'd 

With foul miſtruſt? pray let thoſe choughts be curb: 

What, doſt thou think I am perfidious? Fie; "+ 7 

Ti folly to condemn before you try. | 

Alas, alas 1 what Profit can accrue 

{ome by wronging ſuch a Sox as you ? 

What I expreſs 15 onely for your good, 

But what 1s more(then um advice) withſtood ? 

| doubt theſe weak, theſe empty thoughts prelage 

Atempeſt, guarded with a ftorm of rape : 

Wellthen, ſtorm on, and when thy ftorm is ſpent, 
tdown and meditate, and then repent. | 
Sou. Repent,Oh happy word ! although expreſt 

by a foul mouth ; thoſe that repent are bleſt. | 

How dare thy helliſh lips uſurp a word 

Filld with divinity, but will afford 

No reft, no cornfort, to thy horrid Soul ? 

bepone, begone ; and if thou canſt condole | 

Thy ſelfe, thou art (1f Logick prove but true ) | 

Curſt in the Jſajor, and the Af5nor t00. | 

bleſs me,O Heav'n: What bluſt'ring ſtormy weather | 

Drove ſuch a vile prodigious Menſfer hither 2 

Touch-ſone of baſeneſs, doſt thou come to prove | 

Whether I'm gold, or droſs ? thou maylt remove | 


G 4 Thy 


nm a. ai; a, 


A 
=  F# Dialogue between 


' Thy forward hopes, becauſe I hope to be $ 
Metal at laſt for H2av'x, and not for thee. y! 
; Begone, fallacious wrerch, I cannot brook Vil 
' Thy golden baits, I have deſcry d thy hook : 'ft 
{ Father of lyer, thy policy is built ut 


; Upon the ſands, and plaſter'd o're with guilt : 
| Thy tongue foretels a ſtorm , if ſo, be ſure 
| | Thy ſand-built policy ſhall not endure : 
Flattery's the /ife of baſeneſs, and thar art 
Ts well imprinted in thy ſubtile heart : 
Doft thou believe that I can entertain 
elieffrom thee 2 Or doſt thou think to raign 
Within my breſt > No, no ; thy cloudy powers 
Are at the beſt but falſifying ſhowers: 
Be ſatisf'd, I cannot give the leaft 
Ofcredit to thee, nor I dare not feaſt 


My thoughts with ſuch uncertainties , I know n 
'Thy dyer muſt and will corrupt to woe. Dj 
Thou bidſt me not condemn ! before | make ? 
'Some tryal of thy truſt ; If I ſhould take V) 


Such green adviſe, | quickly ſhould undo 
My wretched ſelfe ; and in condemning yo 


'What profit could I have ; or what reliefe . WM 
_ | expect to mitigate my grief , 1 
My accuſations would be blown as duſt | 
Before the wind ; Ile neither try, nor traſt, [0 


| Not 


| __ 
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$4t.Nor try, nor truſt 2 Art thou reſolv'd to croſs 
yreal motions ? Do, and ſee whoſe loſs 

\ill prove moſt weighty ; if 1 loſe the heat 

)fthy weak love, my loſs will not be great , 

ut if I ſhould withdraw my love from thee, 

ow like a map of well-drawn miſery | 

Vouldſt thou appear ? Be wiſe, core thy thouthts ; 

epleRed favors prove the greateſt fanits. 

Take my inftruRions, for'tis I muſt bring 

ontent unto thee ; tis a glorious thing 

obe immortal : prethee Soul decline 

by former ways ; fay, ſhall I call thee mine? 

ine, mine thou art ; I'le load thee with renownz 1! 
tme but conquer, thou ſhalt wear the crown, 
How pleaſing are my joys ! how full of peace 
re all my ways ! my glories ftill increaſe > 
m great and pood, 1 take delight to win | 

Difreſſed Souls, and lead them from their ſin : 
cannot choſe but pity theſe that lie 

Upon the beds of ſenſuality ; 
ly melting Soul is alway: free to give 
imfort to them that ſtudy how to live. 
las, the care and trouble that I take 

t more for their content, then my own ſake : 

1) gates are always open, they that venture 

'vcom 0 me ſuall (with a welcom )enter ,, 
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| And when they call, and cry , I will appeare 


' My ſelf unte them, and rejoyce to hear 


; Their ſad complai"ts ., I will not hide my face 
' From them that ſeth the glory of my grace : 


'- T cannot be unconſtant ; | muſt grieve 


' To gain my love, ſhall have my heart for ever. 


To hear thrir ſorrows, and I wil! relieve. 
{ will be piti{ull to them that truſt © 

In me alone , I cannot be unjuſt . 
1cannt, no | cannot ; Earth ſhall move 
Sooner then 1 will falſifie my love: 

Tam eterral ; they that will endeavor 


Sox. 15 not your empty words ſhall make my breſ 
Stoop to the flatt'ry of thy vain requeſt; 
Thouph I have ears to bear, | have a mind 
That will not ſhake ac the hard-breathmp wind 
Of your diſcourie ; what you pretend for reaſon 
Is nothing bur the froth of private treaſon: 


\ "Tis not your mu.t110quious tongue can turn 


The Bas of my Soul, or make me ſpurn 
At holy writs ; 'tis not your fond conceit 


Of being good, ſhail make me to retreax (joys 
| From Heav's: Commands , *ris not your promis'd 
Can make me cheerfull: or your painted toys 

Can lure me to your fiſt , 'tis not the dart 
Ofyour vain love can peaetrate my heart; d 
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not your ſeeming clemency can make 
yS/to love you, for your Piries ſake ; 
[is not your always-open gates that ſhall 
tice my ſteps to your large Guilded Hall ; 
not your ſclfe-appearanc* ſhall iovite 
ywell-compoſed thoughts to your delight ; 
$not your greatneſs that ſhall make me yield 
0your deſires ; Religion is my ſheild: 
neither fear nor love your raſh evaſions, 
or give attendance to your ſmooth perſwaſions : 
sdifficult to ſerve two ſaſters well, (Hl. 
ho ftrays from Heaw's mutt needs approach to 
im advis'd to ſhun the broad-path'd ways 
atlead to ruine ; what the Scripture ſays 
nuſt believe ; * ſis dangerous to fly 
thout the wirtgs of true divinity: 
on Whe Scriptures are my way, my light, my guide, 
nd they that go without them needs muſt ſlide: 
(be paths are ſtrait in which I ought to run 
be courſe of grace, untill my days are done ; 
 Fdthey that change a virtxe for a vice, 
(3035 Þeſerve no fruit from Heav' xs bleſt Paradiſe. 
nisd I S4t.Surceaſe thoſe fond conceits,thou doſt but ſpin 
ineown deftruRions, and connive at ſin: 
ge not the Scriptures for I dare maintain 
r paths are beſt, and other ways are vain: 


\ 


y breſt 
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| Thy Scripture-eouſcience will at laſt confound 
'' Th'amazed thoughts, and give thy Soul a wound 
+ That hates a cure, then ſhalt thou prove unbleft, 
| Whilſt others find the plaineſt road's the beſt. 
'| Suppoſe thou wert (I ſpeak it for thy ſake) 
!| Mov'd by occaſions, forc'd to undertake 
lj A long-way'd journey, woulft thou not enquire 
{| The readieft way, but run into the mire ? 
i If thou ſhould aR a crime ſo fouly bad, | 
| Folly would tile thee fool, and Wiſdome mad, 
Stray not into the wilderneſs of prief,”. 
But come to me, take courage, and be brief 
' In thy deſigns ; perſwade thy ſelfe, that I 
: Am both thy light, thy way, and beſt ſupply 
{ In time of need; I am thy prop, thy ftay ; 
| Therefore reſolve, and trifle not away 
' Thy thriftleſs Soul, be not thy ſelfe-deſtroyer 
: Te be thy love, and thou my Loves enjoyer ; 
Know that my real breſt contrives no end, 
But what may merit ſo divine a friend 
As thine own ſelfe: Folly and wiſdom lies 


- Before thy face ; be either fool, or wiſe : Whilft 
Protra& no time, but make a ſpeedy choyce, And b 
Thy welfare ſhall inftru& me to rejoyce Py < 
Obſerve my 4ions, pry into-my parts, ' cat 


Let's know eachother by exchange of hearts ; 


. 
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|egivethee mine,and for my love reſtore 
hine gnto me ; grant this, Ile ask no more. 
+ free to give, as I am free to crave , | 
jadft better live my friend, than dye my flave : 
orifthou ſhalt deny what I deſire, 
| make my bellows to advance the fire 
f thy diſtreſs, and ſorrows ſhall corrode 
ſtubborn heart, and care ſhall make abode 
thin thy breaft , perpetuated prief 
hall find a voyce, but ramble from relief. 
le pripe thee, till I make thee underſtand 
te fiery language of my furious hand : 
ohings,and groaning, ſobs,and tears; and cries, 
hall be thy ſad Concomitants ; thine eyes 
ll tare upon (well may I call chem new 
id horrid) lights, ſuch lights as ſhall renew 
y growing torments ; every thing ſhall be 
[by tellow-fſlaves in ſervile miſerie : 
kyoke thee with diſtreſs, nay and I'le chain 
by ſtruggling Soyl with everlaſting pain : 
Ttcrow'd thee full of ſorrows, and I'le double - 
Thy unconceived, uncontrovled trouble, 
Walt I, eriumphing T, will fit alofe, 
And be ador'd,and ſcoffe to ſee thee ſcofft: 
Pty ſhall be a ſtranger to my breſt ; 
care ſhall be to make thy Soul unbleſt ; 
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| Thetydes of woe ſhall overflow thy thoughts, 


f 


| Ple ceaſe to ſreake, and ſtudy to torment. 


; Three things denote a friend ; firſt ro conceal 


And be equiyalent unto thy faults ; 

Be ſure, that what extremity can be 

Thought worth che uſing, ſhall be us'd on thee ; 
Now I have ipoke, if thou wilt not repent 


Sox. How 1 11 of poyſon's every word that flows WV 
Our of thy mouth > What truſt can | repoſe 
In ſuch a flatterer ? I dare not try, 
Or throw my ſelfe upon thy courteſie: 
1 know thou canſt not anſwer my requeſt , 
There isno truſt in a ſelfe-praiſing breft. 
If I ſhould dive into the deep abyſs 
Ofthy black thoughts, what glory, or what bliſs 
Should I diſcern ? Or if I ſhould deliver 
My heart to thee, thou'dſt diſreſpe the giver, 
Though at the firſt perhaps thou wouldſt expreſs 
A (ceming-unbeſeeming thankfulneſs, 
Yet at the laſt I know thou wouldſ decline 
Thy promis'd ways,and ſtile me to be thine. 
Fair words find caſie paſſage, they proceed 
But from the tongue, th'event ſtil crowns the deed 


A ſecret ſpeech : the next is, to reveal 
A private good ; the laft is, ro adviſe 
The ſafeſt way t'obtain an enterpriſe: 
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d he that can do this, as you pretend, 
Nerves the title of a real friend: 
utmy Religion tutors me to ſay, 
Nay and affirm, )Y ou neither can, nor may ; 
(ſure it is (if reaſon dare prove true) 
nething to ſpeak, another thing to do. 
qur words are airy meſſengers, which fly 
my ears, and there enroul a lye: 
| untruths have broke the common Goal 
thy foul mouth ; thou ſayft thou canft prevail 
)make me glorious, and thou canſt encreaſe 
Joys, aud crown me with eternal peace: 
hou ſayſt ch'art good and great, & that thy paths ' 
udto Salvation ; thou declar'ſt thy Laws | 
be moſt juſt: if all theſe things be true, 
eds mult call the $criprares falſe, or your: 
th bids me tell rhee boldly, when thou cry'ſt 
art great, and pgood,/and rich, and rare, thou ly'R: 
bowart good and great, pray tell me why ' 
wilt behold ſo vile a wretch as1? 
things beſpeak thee humble, unto which 
(9 plead'ft not guilty ; and it thou art rich, 
Wxcan it be, chat thou wilt condeſcend 
ked my wants,that am ſo poor a friend > 
inpe is that charity, which ſeems to ſhine 
ſuch a diabolick breft as thine, 


f Oc [ Dialogue between | 
| 1fmy beliefe could keep an equal pace | 
Wirth thy ſwift congue, how full of Faith & Grace 
{ Should 1 appear ? Such Faith as would devaſt 
$ My wanton Soul, and make me weep as faſt. 


{ Tt is impoſſible to find a Sion 
{ That bas no Governor, except a Lyon, 


T be Souls Petition to God. 


Oh Heav's, I crave that thou wouldit keep me fill 

From this moſt vile Progenitoy of Ill, 

Suffer him nor t'infold me in his arms, 

Or overcome me with his wanton charms : 

Oh make my heart obdure, that he may knock 

+ Upon my Soxl, as on a Marble Rock ; 

- Bethou my Fort, and then I ſhall endure 
His furious on-ſets, and repoſe ſecure : 

Give me thy grace, that I may be content; 
Make me as ſtrong, as he is impudent. 

; Now letthe {pring-tyde of thy fierce deſires 
Flow to the height, thou ſhalt not quench my fires 
Know $4taz,know, my heart reſerves no place 

.. For thy abode, I ſcorn thee to thy face : 

{ The well-dy'd colours of my Sox/ declares 

Defiance to thee, and my breſt prepares 

* Togive thee battle; ſtrike, I fear thee not; 

he's arm'd with Faith, needs fear no Cannon PR 
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1; What impious tongae is that which dares defie 
y power with fo mach boldneſſe? $So.Wretch,”tis I; 
$I (infernalt Traytor ) that will fpend 
frength to prove thou art a flatt'rinp friend. 
$a. Move me to anger,do, and thow ſhalle fiad 
courteous friend at laſt may prove unkinde : 
ve F not woo'd thee almoſt night and day 
ogoe to Heaven? Sox. The quite contrary way. 
$4. Have I not labour'd like a watchfull father 
onouriſly thee ? Sox. Or like a Dev4iÞ rather, 
}. Have I not alwayes taken great delight? 
{. To take' away good gold; and give me light. 
1, How much noturnall and diurnallcare 
ave E.fuſtain'd for rhee? 'Sox. True, Cinſnare, 
t, Have Inot-been aſsiduous to await: 
jon thy pleaſure > Sow.-and corrupt my fiate. 
t, Rave I not proffer'd'all that can be given | 
04 ſick Soul? Sow.To drivermy Soul-from/Heaveri, 
. Did I not promiſe to be trae and juſt ? 
$ Ws, Did I not ſay, I'de neither try nor truſt ? 
, Did I not promiſe that I'de make thee wiſe ? 
Did I not ſay thou wert compos'd of lyes? 
Did I not promiſe to encreaſe thy ſtore ? 
Did I not ſay ſuch wealth would make me poor? 
\ Did I not promiſe to advance thy flame? 
k Did1 not ſay thy nr” aa y ſhame? 
| ' Sat. * 
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| Sat. Did \ not promiſe to uphoid thy peace ? Se. 
| Sox. Di I not ſay ſuch warres would never ceaſe Nor 
| Sat. Did I not promiſe thee a Crown of life? For 
| Sou. DidI not fay that Crown .would/Crown mW: 4 ; 
{| Sat. DidI not promiſe thee eternall glory 2 '(firifeWlle 
{| Sow. Did I not ſay that promiſe was a ſtory? Wile 
F Sat. Did1 not: promiſe 1 would give thee all ? Do, 
} Sox. Did 1 not ſay ſuch promiſes were ſmall? Griel 
| Sar. DidI nor tell thee I was great and good? Mei 
/ Sox, DidI not anſwer 'twas in ſhedding blood? Mihall 
Sat. Did Inot te)! theethat my wayes were beſt ? Wd! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
£ 


Sox. Did I not anſwer that they were unbleft? MKiith 
Sat. Did I not tell thee that thou ſhouldſi have joy Whit n 
Sox. Did I not anſwer:ſuch- as would deſtroy? ball 

/ Sat. Did1 not tell thee that I did lament ? y 
| Sou, Did1notanſwer that I was content ? My m 

| Sat. DidI not tell thee what a friend I'd prove? Why t, 
Sos. Did/I not anſwerthat I could not love? dr 

{ Sat. Thus by fair termsIlabour'd to obtain, Shall f 
+ Sou, Thus in foul terms'T told thee 'twas:in vain. Wl | 
' Sat, Thenl begin to threaten thee with-grief,” : Mby te 
Seu. And then I fled to Heav's, and foynd relieh, Wane 

' $at, I threatened to aMiG thee with large pains Wh ho 
Sor. I] told thee ſuch afitions were my gains. | Wad fi 

'{ Sat. Ltold thee more than now I will expreſle, . Fiy $c 
| Sox. My anſwers made thee wiſh I-liad ſpoke elle Wogie 

E as * 
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$. But now I ſee my-real.words can find 
Noreſt within the center of thy mind ; 
For tis in vain to ſow the ſeeds of life 
Ina dead heart that is manur'd with ſtrife : 
elle therefore ceaſe my importuning love, 
[le ſhew my Serpent, and keep cloſe my Dove. 
Do, doe thy worſt, vile wretch, Vle make thee know! 
Griefes abſtraRt, and the quinteſſence of woe , 
[le load thee with extremities, thy breſt 
hal alwayes crave, but find no place of reſt : 
Had but my grave advile receiv'd a place | 
Within thy heart, thou hadſt been fill'd with grace z 
} Wbut now the inundations of thy trouble 
ball overflow thee, and I will redouble _ 
y new- contrived plagues; Ile make thee feel 
My melting heart is now transform'd to ſteel: +7 
ly tongue ſhall (like a bolt of thunder) roul | 
nd roar within thy mouth , thy, ſulphurous Soul 1, Þ 
Mall flaſh. forth lighteming, and thy blood-red eyes: 
tall blaze like Comets:in.the troubled Skies; 1 
- W''y teeth ſhall goaſh, as.if they ſcorn'd 20 be 
f, Woocomitants in ſo much miſery.: ...... -/,.' \ 
» Wb how Vie carbonada every part, 
Wd fill chy body with increaſing ſmart ; | 
\W'\y Soul ſhall lure for death, bur that ſſiall-bate 
"pierce upgn thee, and contemn thy ſtate ; 
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if Life ſhall be ſtill incroaching, but thy breath The 
{ Shall ſcorn that life, and hate it unto death ; Inid 
{ Thy fleſh ſhall drop forth brimſtone, and thy bones The 
# Shall court each other1n their crackling tones; $0 
! Horror ſhall be thy watchman, curſes ſhall 
# Poſſeſs thy tongue, one torment fill ſhall call 
Upon another ; when thy voyce ſhall cry 
{ But for a drop ; Confuſion ſhall reply, 
{ No, no, thou ſhalt not; if a golden Myne 
| Could buy a drop, that drop ſhould not be thine : 
4 Then ſhalt thou' ſay, if thou hadſt been at firſt 
# Advis'd by me, thou hadſt not been accurſt: 
+ Thus in this ſad Dz/emma ſhalt thou roar, 
1 And crave my fuccour, but Ile not deplore 
| Thy woful ſtate, becauſe thou werrt averſe 
| To goodneſs, after folly comes a curſe: 
| Then ſhalt thou know and find I will exile 
| Alt thoughts of pity, and Vle rather ſmile 
4 Fhan grieve at'thy diſtreſs; ah know, tis hard 
| To force an entrance where the gates are bar'd: 
| Fond Soul; be ferious, let thy thought refle&t 
| On my indulgency, and give reſpe&t 
!} Unto my clemency; believe I will 


/} Be good to thee, do but forſake thy ill ; 
'{ Forſake, forſake that evill which will curn 
| To thy deftruRion ; do not, do not burn - 
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The precious fuel of thy chaſte deſires 
lnidle, wanton, all conſuming fires 

es WThe poſt of Time is ſwift: and knows no ſtay , 
Tistime to go when Reaſon calls away: 
FrotraRion's dangerous; it is not good 

Toftrive with that which ſcorns to be withſtood. 
Then do nor thou procraſtinate, but take 

This opportunity, do but forſake 

Thy former ways, and readily incline 

Thy ſelfe to me, and I will make thee ſhine 

With ſo much luſtre, that all ey:s ſhall gaze 

pon thy brightnes,and admire with praiſe : 
0hmay my language teach thee to believe, 

That ſo my torments may not make thee grieve 
lnutter darkneſſe, that thou mayſt imbrace 

Thoſe glories, which adorn my peaceful place: 
Repent, (dear Soul) repent what thou haſt done, 
hen call me father, and I le love my ſon : | 
thus having cold thee all, I'le here deſiſt ; 
kthou more apt to yield than to reſiſt, 

Sou, I find, I find you firſt inflit a wound 
Andchen with balſom ftrive to make it ſound: 
lou make me ſmile at firſt, but after groan, 
Onehand incloſes bread, the other os: 

[tin would take the bread, but thatI ſtand 
afar and danger of the ſtony hand : 
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| Therefore, to ſhun all danger, 1'ke deſpiſe 
Your fond adviſe, and praGiiſe to be wiſe : 
| Tf all ſhould prove, that you have told me, true, 
 T know the beft and worſt that thou canſt doe; 
| As for your threatnings, they ſhall not diſturb 
{ My peacefull choughts, my faith ſhall be their curb: 
! Urge me no more, bur let me reſt in quiet, 
$1 Strong is that ſtomack can digeſt thy diet. * 
Sat. And is it ſo? Will no perſwaſions work 
| Upon thy thoughts ? Thoſe pregnant crimes that 
Within thy breft, will, like to Scorpions, gnaw (lurk 
$ Thy groaning heart ; ſuch ſorrow knowes no Law;ſ 
# But ſince thou wilt not be advis'd, expe 
4 To find reward, as have found negleR. 
7 Ah, why fond wretch, why doſt thou thus provide 
If! | Thy feeble ſelf to ſtrive againſt the tyde ? 
Fj Alas, alas! whv art thou lull'd aſleep 
81 Jn folli?s lap Rouze up for ſha»1e, and weep 
$17 For thine infirmities ; be not thus croſs 
8! To him that would preſerve thee from a loſle: 
W-! *Tis time to caſt away the works of night 
1 And cloath thee with the ſhining robes of light. 
Sou. If your ſtrong Orarory had the skill 
| To make me yield to your unſatiate will, 
:{ It were enough ; what more could you deſire, 
| Thana bad period to your bad deſire ? 
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kit ſtay (bold friend) I'le meditate and ſee 


at fruit will ſpring from thine infernal tree. 


Ie, 

| id prove the goodnefle of my pleaſing fruit ? 
| (uſt [ be alwayes waiting on the train 

curb : MWfyour defires, and ſpend my time in vaine ? 


,no, I will not; for it is unfir 

ſhould attend, if you will not ſubmit :; 
Nt'incenſed fury of my ſpirits burn 

obein aRion, I will not adjourn 

ninute longer ; goe, and hug thy vice, 

jou lov'it che bargain, but abhor'ſt the price : 
rge me no more, away, [ have forgot 


| here I leave thee to the lawleſſe power 
thine own paſſion ; curſed be that hour 
[hat brought thee forth , if all this will not do, 
lay all men curſe thee, and i*;e curſe thee too. 
Sou. And can the ſpring of thy aftetions find 
von an Aztamn ? Canſt thou be unkind 
Wich ſo much eaſe ? And can your real brelt 
t MK you ſo call'r) be ſo ſoon diſpoſſeſt 
flove and patience ? Oh how bad and ſtrange 
"the effect of ſuch a ſudden change ! 
lsdifpurable, for 1 know not whether 
ger, or policy, or both together, 
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$4. What,muſt I ftay(vile wretch)till you diſpute 


Allthoughts of friendſhip, and I know thee not : 


| Had not ſo ſoon exploded me the ſtage, 


| Bcen proſtituted to thy tameleſſe power : 


# Thoſe good conceits that live in th'inner places 


| 
| 


| Becauſe I'm fatisfy'd, my mind is eas d 

# Ofa moſt preſſing load, which ſeems to tire 

{ And waſte me with a breſt- conſuming fire. 

F** A wiſe mans earc muſt alwayes entertain 

| ©* Things ſ,oke in paflion to be void and vaine: 


| 
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Wharft thee to theſe extreams : well then purſug Kboye 
Thine owne deſires, and 1 will bid adue The 
To all thy follies ; yet my heart begun What 
Teexpand it ſelfe before the rome Sun 
Of thy perſwaſions, if thy ſharp'ned rage ſhe m1 


I fear,l fear,l have before this hour 


Begone, begone ; but ſtay, hark Sata, hark, 

Go boaſt you ſhor, but fairly miſs'd the mark, 
$at.Why doſt thou bid me goe?I'm ſure you ſpeak 

(AsI have done) in jeſt, thou wilt not break 

The bonds of friendſhip ; though thou haſt expreſt 

Thy ſelfe in anger, yet thou art in jeſt : 


Of my cloſe heart,tells me th'art fill'd with graces: 
2ut there 15 none that can proclaim and cry 

They're free from rage, no not ſo much asI: 

\Vien lam anery, then my heartis pleas'd, 


** The rongue's a reſtleſſe member, and oft-rimes tis 1 


** Qut-runs che wit, and then it flyes and _—_ teal 
=] | ove 
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ove all ſenſe : *f When Reaſon finds divorce, 
The tongue proves ſubjeR to a headlong courſe. 
Vhat I have ſpoke obſerve, and thou ſhalt find 
xeeded from my paſſion, not my minde : 
ſhemiſconſtruction of a word may make 
[he deareſt friends to vary, and forſake 
The plains of friendſhip, though their hearts are free 
m the curſt evills of Inconſtancy : 
erefore miſtake me not, nor doe not thou 
nlirue my words with an incenſed brow : 

leon me then, and cheerfully impart 
e loving chidings of a friendly bearr ; 
jen ſhale chou ſee with what a willing arm 
ml condu&t and guide thee from all harm : 

eve me Soxl, I am not come to ſcatter 
certain ſtories, but a real] matter ; 
ſbat1 hold forth unto thee, is the ſtem 
Ifa pure heart, thou art the onely Jem 
ullgrow upon it , come, and let's combine, 
ſhall rejoyce to ſee thee prove divine. 
Si, They Bias of thy Love runs now ſo ftrong, 
al much feare twill not continue long ; 
inde,I finde thou haſt the art to ſaile 
thany winde ; thou labour'ſt to prevail, 

tisin vain, for know, I'le truſt thee not, 
Jealous heart is fearfull of a plot ; 
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| I cannot be ſo fooliſh as to truſt 
{ Without aſſurance that thou wilt be juſt : 
| Wilt thou be true ? Speak with a real breath, 
| Fat. I will be juſt (believe me) unto death; 
| I will, I will; oh may I never be 
$ True to my ſelf, if I am falſe to thee, 
Sox. If thou art juſt and conſtant, tell me where 
Thy ſeat is plac*d, aud who is Prince of th'air ; 
{ Be true in this, and thou ſhalt find that T, 
# According to thy anſwer, will reply. 
Sat. Tle tell thee then (becauſe 1'le now fulfill 

F The vaſt deſires of thy enquiring will) 
$ Where my refulgent Seat 1s plac'c ; prepare 
& Thy ears to hear, I'le ſpeedily declare. 
'T Thelarge extent of my unbounded grace 

| Cannot be comprehended in one place, 

' Becauſe I am immortall, uncontin'd 
| Totime or place ; 1 live in every mind 

That's truly real, and not diſagreeing 
| To my known Lawes, I have no Jocal Being: 

The World's a ſpacious Body, I the Sox/ 
# Which lives in every part compleat aff whole: 
Thus this diſpute is eaſily decided, 
# For what's immortal cannot be divided. 

Nay more, becauſe Ile fill thee with content, 
I fay I'm Prixce of every Element, 


hu'l Ic 
There 
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erefore of Air : Now if thou canſt enquire 
thing more, I'le anſwer thy deſire. 
Sw. Before I ſufter my ſwift thoughts to ſlide 
to more queſtions, 1'le be ſatisfy*d 
what is paſt : If ſo it be, you have 
oloca! Being, how then will you ſave 
joſe Hoſts of Souls which you intend ſhall be 
ad with the Signet of Erernitie ? 
j)dyou not tell me, that your peacecfull Seat 
4 rich, ſublime, (and withour meaſure) preat ? 
thas it be, as 'tis expreſt by you, 
more than tranpe that 'tis not local too : 
lear bur this doubt, and thou ſhalt quickly find 
joſe duties that attend an honeſt mind 
ow from my breſt, till then Ile reſt in peace, 
you perform, ſo ſhall my love encreaſe, 


Sat. Ambiguous Sout, why doſt thou thus connive - |? 


thine own follies > Why doſt thou deprive 
y ſelf of comfort, comforts that will heal 
| exulcerous ſores of thy diſtemper*'d weal? 
by art chou thus inquiſitive? the thing 

thou deſiÞ to know (if known) will bring 
wll ſatisfaRion to thy dubious brefſt , 

$ wiſe enough that knowes he ſhall be bleſt : 
jou enquire 1n ſuch a doubcfull caſe, 
"! looſe your reſt in ſeeking out the place, 

| Sur 


| 


Þ So much of friendſhip, I made bold r'addreſſe 


| You know that wiſeft men may doubt ſometimesF 


| 


{ The winds of your perſwaſions rage and roar 


| 


| 
| 
| 


108 A Dialogue between 
' Sarceaſe thy thoughts, and do not proudly knock 
- Thy ſelfin pieces, now thou knowſt the rock ; 
' Pry not too far, let ſecret things alone, 
My Zodiack, has more ſigns than muſt be known : 
*Tis not the Heay'n of Heay'ns that can contain 
| Me, the Creator, and my glorious train : | 
| Tameven what 1 pleaſe, and I will be (to thee 
| Even where I will. Ss. Where's that? Sz.What's tha 
| The knowledg of my Seat does no way tend 
$ To thy ſalvation, cherefore ceaſe to ſpend 
Such fruitleſſe thoughts, caſt by this needleſle care, 
Learn to know what I am, no matter where, 

$08. I muſt confeſle, it is not good to pry 
In things that ſuir not the capacity ; 
{ But ſeeing 'twas your pleaſure to expreſle 


: 


My ſelf unto you ; pardon then my crimes, 


Your weights are light, or elſe your courage fails 
| You have not ſtrength enough to turn the ſcales 

Of my affeions, yer you had almoſt 

Droven my ill man'd ſhip upon your @oaft, 


Within my breſt I cannot find a ſhoar 
For my deſires ; I'm toft from wave to wave, 
dam become a moſt diſtracted ſlave : 


) 
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ofe heavenly thoughts which formerly frequented 
e cloſet of my _ now prevented 
baſe bred fancies, fancies that ariſe 
m a fonle brain and makes me to deſpiſe 
not my ſelf; I know not what to do, 
kre not, oh 1 dare not yeild to you , 

xd yet I hardly can believe thou wilt 
uthen thy conſcience with ſo foul a guile 
to betray me, fare thou art more kind 
an to abuſe a well-affeRed mind; 
tyet I dare not truft a Soul purſuer, 
cauſe thou kill'ſt when thou pretend'ſ to cure. 
rel] reel (if not ſuſtain'd ) I ſhall 
eive a ſudden and a deadly fall 
hat ſhall I do in this deplor'd condition ? 
ſare,] fear I've loſt my beſt Phyſician: 
ry Satan; try, and ſee what may be done 
ra ſick Soul, that fooliſhly has run 
ond it ſelf; oh ſee what thou canft do 
"give me eaſe,and then I'le call thee true. 
i4t, Now Soul 1 love thee; rouze,bid grief depart, 
lou haſt thegſymptomes of an honeft heart : 
thinks I could, with much content, afford 
day thou ſpeak*ſt a Chriſtian at a word ; 
aeer up, and know that many troubles wait 
0n the changes of an ancient State : 


'no 


His appetite with 
{ Produce a ſurfeit, and impoſe a blot 


[ Dialogue between 
The work of Reformation alwayes brings 
Trouble at firft, but afterwards it ſings 
Anthems of Peace, whoſe fortunate event 
Will more than counteryail thy diſcontent. 


He that has ſpent the treaſure of his dayes 
Under one roof, has reaſon to diſpraiſe 


[| The troubles of removing ; yet at laſt 


(When his defatigating cares are paſt ) 

He may declare himſelf ro be a debcer 

To fortune, and confeſle that life the better, 
Even ſo mayſt thou (dear ſoul) hereafter ſay, 


Bleſt be that hand which led thee from the way 


And paths of Ignorance; although-at fi: 
[Tis often known, beginnings are the work ] 
Thou feel'ſta private nakedneſle within, 
Becauſe thou haſt uncloth'd thy ſelf of fin : 


® Although, I muſt confeſle, there cannot be 
i A vacuum in nature, yetin thee ” 


There is an emptineſle, and mult be till, 
For what is empty, craves a time to fill. 

-If he whoſe ſtomack hath ſuſtain'd the rage 
Of ſharp'ning hunger, ſhould at firſt gſſwage 
lneſſe, would it no 


Upon his wiſdome, raiſing ſuch a ſtrife 


| Within his Microcoſm:«, that his life 


Wo 
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ould be endanger'd 2 Therefore learn by rote, 
:t moderation is the chiefeſt note : 

all my Gammut, none can ſing ſo high 

note as moderation, only I. 

fi ſhould let thee make too large a meale 

my rich Joyes at firſt, I ſhould reveale 

00 much of folly , for if thou ſhouldſt take 
ſurfeit at the firſt, It needs muſt make 

ee fear, nay hate, to entertain my diet, 
sb:tter far to ſpare at firſt then riot - 

reover, ſhould I let thee caſte thy fill 

firſt, I know the reins of thy fierce will 

Yould ſcorn a hard, 'tis dangerous to truſt ; 
teſumptions ſpur can never want for ruſt : 

ome ſoul, let Reaſon rule thee, doe not ſtain 
[ty well-dy*d judgment, 'tis a greater pain 

ofear, than ſuffer ; come, I long to ſee 

tee wanton with me in Ecernitie ; 

ten doubt no more, reſolve, and let's away, 
ere 15 no greater prief chan to delay 

| happineſſe ; be well inform'd of this, 
focraſtination is a foe to Blits. | 
Sou. Thy hrs impoſthumate my heart, I feel. . 
freater pain than ever [xijexs wheel 

ew how tinflic, extremities ſtill crowd 
to my thoughts ; my ſorrowes call aloud, 


— 
Il 
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12 [ Dialogue verween 
' And none will heare ; whar fha# I do; fort 
'' Unworthy am to live, unfit to dye ; 
Except th*all raling power above will pleaſe 
T' infpe& my Soule, and furnifh me with eaſe; 
To whoſe bleſt ears I'le recommend my ſuit, 
My ſorrows will not let my tongue be mute, 
Great Axditor of groans,oh let my cryes, 
!' My ſighs, my tears, invite thine eares, thine eyes 
{ To hear, and view me ; for I muſt confeſle, 
Bj My crimes are great, and I am nothing leſle 
| Than what is leaft , alas ! and nothing better 
Than what is worſt, oh pardon me thy debter : 
& I'm toſt with prief, and know not where to ſteer 
| My ſhip- wrack'd ſelf, bur ſtill my ſins appear 
Before my face, whoſe looks almoſt aftright, 
WW And make me ftart into eternall night : 
{ What ſhall1 do ? or whither ſhall I flee, 
4 Thatam an alien (Lord) except to thee ? 
4 From thee I cannot, and Iam too vile 
4 To come unto thee, having made a ſpoyl 
4 Ofthoſe moſt ſacred mercies,which thy hand 
© ,£onfer'd upon me, there is no Command 
$ But I have broke ; yer,gracious Lord, I know 
#- That thy abounding mercies can o'reflow 
{ My ſand-excelling ſins, which cannot he 


| | Abſconded from thine all-ſurveying eye. 


Wit 
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fich ſhame I muſt confeſſe the ſabtile art 
) Satan hath impoyfoned my heart , 
)þ Tam ſick to death, I ell, 1 burſt 
wer was any fonl ſo much accurſt. 
There's none bur thee, thou ſacred antidote 
ncure my grief, be therefore pleas'd to note 
yfad condition, let my ſorrowes lye 
fore thy face, oh heare me when l cry ; 
rant me the ſhield of faith, that I may ftand 
1oppoſition ro the powerfull hand 
fattive Satan, weaken ( Lord) his power 
{add unto my ſtrenpth , ler every hour 
ford new mercies, mercies that may fail 
to my breaſt,ah ſhould my Foe prevail, 
)b, then I periſh, ſhorten ( Lord) his chaine 
id lengthen out my patience, oh make vaine 
s fierce attempts, that he may feel, and ſee 
hen he is ſtrongeſt, I'm as ftrong as he 
hen ſhall my lips extoll chee, and proclaime 
ſhe greatneſle of thy glory,and bis ſhame. 
ve but thy grace unto me (Lord) and then 
what thou wile, my tongue ſhall ſay Amer. 
Let everlaſting plagues and horror dwell 
Vithin ſo fit a ſoul, let black-mouth'd Hel 
nove his ſcituation, and take 
everlaſting Leaſe, oh ler him make 


) That roares forth Malice, with an Emphaſis? 


* Shall never quake at any voyce bur thine ; 


atone between © 


; A Te»'ment of thee ; doſt thou think that I 


Will heare thy prayers ? oh no, I ſcorn thee, fye The 
Away, begon -—— ller 
Sou.Whart voyce is this, that makes this bold intrui.Y F: 
Into my eares,and grumbles out confuſion? (0 Tha 
Me thinks I ſee a ſtorme-portending cloud, 
Bowel'd with thunder, and I hear a loud In 
And horrid noiſe, a noyſe that will confound knc 
A well-prepared care, to heare the ſound ; lor 
Who would not quake at-ſuch a voice as this Tis1 


My thoughts are interrupted, and amaſement, 
Flaſhes light Lightning through the brittle caſemen 

Of my ill glaſed-breft , It cannot be l 
The voice of Heay'n, a God ſo pure as he 


Hates to be envious, malice cannot ſpring T 
From ſuch a good (and love-compoſed) King: I 
Although his voyce (made terrible) oft-times Wit 
By the addition of mans dayly crimes ſ' 
- Thunders againſt a ſinner, yet his breath a 


Can take no pleaſure ina ſinners death. 

Hereaſter (Lord) when malice findes a voyce 
To ſpeak, my underſtanding ſhall rejoyce, wy 
In knowing who it is, this heart of mine { 


Then 
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ſhen ket hels deep-mouth'd b/eod: hownd,roar &thuri- 
le neither fear,nor love,nor quake, norwonder.(der 
16. For 'tis not ſtrange to heare a Lyon roare 
oof} [bat wants his prey, the more he has, the more | 

He ſeeks: for more, imploying ſtill his power 
Inſeeking how, ahd whom he may deyour : 
Know therefore Sathas, that I am prepar'd 
Tomeet thee, and 1 will not be out-dar'd , 
Tisnot thy falſe malifluous tongue ſhall rempt 
y heart to love, no, nor thy rage exempt 
ythoughts from heav'n, atthough chy craft ſtill 
r opportunity to ſtop good works ; (lurks | 
When I compoſe my ſelf, and ftrive to pray, 
ſhou ſeek*ſt ro turn my thoughts another way.” 
Thou great corrupter of Diviner parts, 
bou watchful rþ;ef chat fteal'ff into the hearts 
Vflly mortals, think not to devour x 
yarmed heart, with thy purſuing power. 
ar. Will nothing move thee?wilt thou ſtill miſtruſt? 
fire meanes will not move thee, foul meanes muſt; 
Nhat doft thou think, my arm is grown ſo ſhore 
cannot reach thee? dott thou think to fport 
th my commands? fay, thon imperions mite 
lo gave thee being, who created lipht, 
beafFÞ/io made the Heay*ns, the earth,the ſea, reply 
adacious wretch, ſpeak, wavit thee,or I? : _. 

| Tho 


2 


| 
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Thou vain contender, doft thon think to gaine 
By ftriving with me, any thing but paine, 

Oh no, thou ſhalt not,for Ile ſtill renue 

Thy pinching ſorrows, therefore bid adue 

To all thy comforts, for thou ſhalt no more 
Inioy thoſe bleſſings thou inioyd'ft before, 


{ Oh how thy horrid tongue ſhall roar and cry 


With Dzves for a drop, but no ſupply 


Shall dare t'appear -, the more thou crav'ft, thee 


Thou ſhalt be heard, for nothing ſhall expreſſe 
The leaft of pleaſure to thy per-boyl'd heart, 
Thy chiefeft food ſhall be perpetuall ſmart; 
Be well aſſured that thy eares,thy eyes 
Shall hear,nor ſee, nought but extremities, 
Begon, begon, my fury hates delay , 
Hell, and damnation be thy lot, away. 

Sox, Experience makes me underſtand thon art 
A lively actor, of a deadly part, 
I find the greatneſle of your ſwelling rage; 

y ſtage 


Your Prelogue ſpeaks *twould be a blon 

If you might a& as King, but Heay/s prevent 
The curſed plots of your accurſt intent , 

I fear thee not, becauſe I know thy power 

{ Is limitted, and thou canſt not devoure | 
Without commiſſion, therefore do thy workt, 
* Andlettby envie ſwell untill it burſt 
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And fall to nothing, my Creator gives 
Me faith to ſay that my Redeemer lives, 
And will prote& me from the rage of thoſe 
That are my known and ſecret deadly Foes, 
Thy thundring words ſhall not make me complying 
for he's unwiſe that dyes for fear of dying ; 
Thus _ guarded with the ſhield of grace 
lle ſpit defiance in thine impious face. 
Thou art a Lyoy, and thou ſeek'ſ for blood 
"Y How bad'ds that ſoul that dares to think thee good ; 
lrge me no more, caſhiere thy fruitleſle trouble, 
The more thou ftriv'ſ, the more Ile ſtrive to double 
My reſolutions, for I dare not venture | 
Toreſt my heart on ſuch a bloody center, 
0h no I dare not , he that ſhall let goe, 
Acertain friend, for a moft certain foe, 
juſtly deſerves, to have no other fame, 
bat what reproach can build upon his name ; 
Should 1 permit my rambling thoughts to glance 
Upon thy love, the Plea of Ignorance 
Could not be prevalent, becauſe *ris known 
llato the bleſt-united three in one 
That I (by his aſſiſtance) have diſcry'd 
Thy real flat'ry, and thy humble pride ; 
(dare affirm no greater pride can be 
Then that that's aRed with humility, 
I 3 
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But here I'le ſtop and leave thee to inherit Yen 
Th effeRs of a diabolique ſpirit. For 
Sat. Accurſed chatiffe, doſt thou think to ſcape But 
The fury of my hand, or make a rape | Ton 
Upon my goodneſle ? no, the Sun and Moon His v 
Shall top their uſuall progreſſes as ſoon Fron 
AsT will change my mind; vengeance is mine Bey 
And Ile repay it, on that Sow/ of thine. (Wit 
Begon, begon, expe& thy ſudder. doom, Toft 
It is thy ſs, give puniſhment a room : [no 
Let everlaſting Plagues, and horrour dwell | 

ithin ſo fit a Soul, let black- mouth'd Hell s 1 


Remove his ſcituation, and ſo take 
A ſtill continuing Leaſe, oh let hirm make 
IA ter'ment of thee, doft thou think that [ 
ill hear rhy Prayers? oh nol ſcorn thee, ſye 
Away, begon <.. 
oz. If words conld kill, I had been ere this time 
Worded to death, bur now I hope to clime 
Above the reach of words in thy deſpighr, 
Where thou may'f grumble at me, but not bite 
Even as the ſurly blood: deſiring dog 
Ty'd with a chain, or loaded with a clog 
LGrowes fiercer with reſtraint3and ſtands in awe 
F f nothing but his maſter, to v hoſe law 
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He muſt ſubmit and keep within his liſt ; 

For fear will not permit him to reſiſt : 
Burif ſome wandring paſſenger ſhould chance | 
To walk along, he quickly would advance 

His watchfull head, and running too and fro 
from place to place, he tuggs but cannot goe 
Beyond his bounds, but labours ftill in vaine 
(With fruitleſſe biting of his ſenfleſſe chaine) 
To free himſelf, but when he finds his ſtrength 
knot ſufficient to out goe the length 

Of his well-faſtned chain, he ſoon divides - 
s ſharp fang'd jawes, and bauls untill his ſides 

And lungs are weary, then he runs the round 

IIatill he ayes himſelf upon the ground: 

Where he remaineth much diſpleas'd and vex', 
*teming to threaten ruin to the next. 

So you (hels ty dop ) if thou could but ſtrain 
And quit thy ſelf from heaven's faſt- holding chain - 
What Sel could ſcape thy jawes, or be poſleſt 
Vflaſting peace, or comfortable reſt? | 
now ſad, how miſerable had it been 
tor patient Fob, had but thypower been ſeen 
pon his heart ; but Heavex that will controul 
In ſpight of malice, chairi'd thee from his ox :. 
as, alas ! Thy chain is not ſo long, 


oreach a ſox/, nor is thy power ſo ſtrong | 
I o To 
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To break it at thy pleaſure, thou mayft baul 
And bark forth envy, but not hurt at all; 
If thou art God| as thou pretendeft ] why, 
Why doſt thou ſuffer ſuch a thing as I 
T* expoſtulate ſo long, and doft not ſhow 
Thy judgements in my ſpeedy overthrow ? 
Sat. It is my goodneſle, and not thy deſert 
Thar breeds forbearance in my tender heart, 
Alas, alas, what honour would acrue 
To me in conquering ſuch a thing as you, 
I could within a moments time aflwagpe, 
(But that my clemency out-vies my rage) 
Thy ſwelling fury, for I could diſcharge 
 Vollies of wrath,and eaſily inlarge 
Thy reſtleſſe torments, I could make thee run 
{ (Like morning miſts before the riſing Sun) 
Out of my preſence, If I ſhould but ſay 
The word begon, alas thou couldſt not ſtay, 
Bug ah, I cannot, for I hate to harme, (arm. W" 
Love guides my ftrength,8 that Frength guides ny 
Ss Even as the Sheepheard with bedewed locks | 
Watches the feeding of his harmleſle flocks 
For fear the bold-fac d #olf ſhould chance to peepJpur 
Jnto the coaſts of his beloved ſheep, | 
And likea lawleſſe Tyrant, ſoon commence 
Againſt thoſe Emblems, of pure innocence) 
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bloody ation, which would ſoon incite 
ie Sheepheards grief, to ſee ſo ſad a ſight, 
$01 th! eternall Sheepheard daily watch 
y wel fed Lambs, for fear Hels wolf ſhould catch 
) fright (not being fearfull co be bold) 
ygentle flocks from their delighcfull fold, 
an beloved, and mine own, will own 
ly ſacred Name, my voyce 1s not unknown 
ato my Sheep, they alwayes will be all 
rmly obedient to my cheerfull call, 
or which obedience they ſhall find reward 
ay ſuch a one, as alwayes ſhall accord 
otheir deſires, thrice happy ſhall they be 
truly calling, and in owning me 
lobe their Sheepheard, nothing can more pleaſe 
indulgent ſol, then ſuch dear flocks as theſe, 
wil preſerve them, and no wolt ſhall dare 
oſeize upon them, or preſume to teare 
m. Wicir downy fleeces, nothing ſhall be nearer 
nyWito my heart, and nothing ſhall be dearer 
ny affections, for I will affeR 
en where, and when I finde a true reſpeR. 
epWat ſtrange contuſions bath thy language bred 
thin my ſerious theughts? how haft thou fed 
rears with fAlatteries, but it is in vaine ; 
ule my heart hath vow'd not to retaine 
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* Thy fain'd expreſſions, nothirÞ$ ſhall remove —Fecre! 


{ My love from God, nor nothing make me love uld g 
- Thy wretched ſelf, then be content, and ceaſe thro 
To urge my mind, or interrupt my Peace. , ſpeec 


\glor 
hear 
asI'm 
yayd 
thou'\ 
at no 


Go, doe thy worſt, And when that worſt is done 
Sit downe as wiſely, as thou haſt begun. 

Sat. Art thou reſolv'd > Well then, let vengance 
Upon thy curſed head, begon, thou mite (light 
| (Nay leſſe) of goodneſſe, pe, make haſte t'inherit 
Thoſe plagues that wait upon ſo damn'd a ſpirit. 


| Fox. May this be call'd a farewel, if it be, "0 
{ The ſelf ſame farewell muſt attend on thee ; pell t 
| I bate, nay, ſcorn to bid farewel to you, thou 

T u charity enough to bid, adies. elle 
leav 
. WAS 
| th m 
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queſt to God. ler 
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MY gracious God, 1 having lately feſt elt 
The feryour of thy mercies,needs muſt melt © 

Into a thankfalneſſe, Ah ſhould I be j Lay 

| Ungratefull to ſo bleſt a God as thee lever 
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and requeſt to God. 
Tyere picy, ab *ewere pity, that the ayr 
uld give me breath, or thy fierce hand forbear 
throw me headlong to the deep abiſs 
ſpeedy ruine, where no comfort 15: 
glorious Lord, be pleaſed to inflame 
heart with raptures, to extoll thy name ; 
isI'm weak, and if thou ſhouldſt deny 
e@1ayde,nothing could be more weak than I. 
"Wthou wile help me, | ſhall be ſo ſtrong 
at nothing can prevail to doe me wrong. 
1d, I am blind, oh therefore let thy light 
jell thoſe clouds, that thus eclipſe my ſight ; 


aſe (being weak) I ſhall, or fall, or ſtray , 
leave me not, but as thou haſt begun 
-Hſhew me mercy, ler thy mercy rut 
th my defires, and grant that I may be 
- Firve forgetter of all chings, bur thee: 
d rather then I ſhould forper thy call, 
let me have no memory at all, 
an me,oh wean me from this nurſing earth, 
eit my ſorrow, and thy Throne my mirth. 
tevery morning make me know, and ſay 
jLawes are Juſt, or let me know noday; - 
every ev'ning, make me take delight 
re (dy commands, or let me know no night, 


Inſpire 


: ay 
Ty WM. 
"ge 
Os 
Þ 


thou my guide, my ftrength, my ſight, my way, * 


D between 


* Inſpire my heart[|O God Jand make it glad 

= Alwayes in thee, or make it alwayes ſad ; 

WW Ifchon affliQ't me, make me underſtand, 

WW Thou haft a ftorming, and a calming hand ; 

Wer If Poverty oppreſle me, whilſt I live, 

# Oh ler thy mercy ſend me friexds to give; 

$ Or if thy goodneſſe pleaſe to ſend me ftore 
F O give me grace to think I may be poor. 

wo It matters not, O Lord, how poor 1 be 

T Unto the World, if 1 am rich to thee : 

IfI am hungry, © be thou my mear, ( 

- IfI am weary, © be thou my ſeat, 

& OrifI feaſt, O Lord, be thou my gueſt ; 

IfI am reſtleſſe, Lord, be thou my reſt , Ims 

If I am thirſty, Zord,be thou my ſpring; C 

IfT am ſubje&, Lord, be thou my King ; F 

If I have vertxe, make me dote upon her ; 

If Honourable, be thou my henor : 

* And ifI cannot know that which I would, 

pleas'd to make me know, Lord, what I ſhouldÞ0r 

-:Then ſhall my ready lips expreſſe and ſhow | 

IT know no more, then thou wouldſt have me knongpuc 

F-My unty'd tongue ſhall evermore proclaime . | 

- Th* attendant glories of thy ſacred Name. 
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Divine Ejaculatious. 


I. 


_ God, whoſe Scepter rules the Earth, 
Diftil! thy fear into my heart, 

jat being rapt with holy mirth, 

Imay proclaim how good thou art, 

Open my lips, that I may ſing, 

Full prayſes to my God, my King. 


Fjaculation IT. 


zuldlord, make the torments we endure 

lie Symptomes of thy Love, not wrath, 
,nowÞ/iou art our Chiron, we thy cure - 

ur crime's, our ſores, thy blood's our bath ; 
Owe are weake,be thou as ſtrong, 

How long O Lord; O Lord, how long, 


| EF Jarulas, . 


vs 


F128 Drvme Ejaculations. 


Ejaculation 3. 


Juſt Judpe of earth, in whom we truſt 


Make ſharpe thy ſword, and bend thy bow, 
Conſume the wicked ; Save the Juſt, " 
For thou the Reines, and heart doſt know: nd 
Then ſhall our tongues ſing forth thy praiſe, G 
And praiſe thy juſtice all our dayes. 0 
Ejaculat. 4. 
Lord, reach us timely how to pray, an 
And pive us patience to expect ke 


$ Thou hateft fin; O guide our way ; 

F Judge thou our Foes : The Juſt proteR : | 

S Then ſhall che wicked fall with ſhame, Ir 
And we will ſing that love thy name. 


Let 
Ejaculat. 5. 
F Great Son of the eternall God 1 
$ To whom the world ſubjeRed lyes, b 


Break not, but breed us with thy rod : 

FO we are fooliſh, make us wiſe : 

” Andif thy wrath begin to flame, 
 Wee'l ſeek proteRtion in thy Name. 


Ejacuiaty - 


pr. 


TY 98 +4 a 7 Y | . 
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Ejacular; 6. + | 
lord, if our enemies encreafe, 1 . 23 
id we invoke, bow down'thine ear £ ? | 
j«thou our ſhield, and make our peace, - 


id we will ſcorn what worldlings fears” 
Great God of health, great Lord of reſt; ''! 
O make us thine, and weare bleſt, : . ' 


Ejaculat,7. 


lou righteous Hearef.of Requeſts, .- 
ke voyd the; counfelsiof th* unjuſt; 

nd peace into our' tremibimg brefts, 6-1 Il 
d fill our hearts with fedr and truſt { 6 
7 chow wile make 'thy fate toſhine; | 

Let others.joy:in cornand wine. 


£ja calat,'s; 


d, thou whoſe equal haridallays © -' 
poor mans; grief, whoſe help ow arts” 
ine my heart $0 giveitheepraiſe, 1) 10/2 

I will praiſe e thee yith-otheart : 974 £397. 
rake me not ;:for;Loyd:! m_ WLRTS 
men are crue), thob &tijuft.;. 


K OOTY 


lath 


_ 
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| Ejarwulat. 9. 
Lord, cruſh my Lyon-hearted Foes, 
Rout them thar ſeek to 'ruine me ; 
{ Riſe up, O God, forget not choſe 
K Whoſe wrongs refer their canſe to thee : 
Or if the wicked muſt oppreſs, 
Be thon not far from my diſtreſs. 


Ejaculat. 10. 


Great God, thy Gardeniis defac'd, - 
The Weeds do thrive, thy Flowers decay ; 
34 O call ro mind thy promde paſt, + © 
F Reſtore thouthem, cut theſe away - -: 
Till then, ler not the Weeds have power 
To ſtarve or taint the pooreſt Flower. *. 


Ejacalat. 11. 


Lord, leave us not too long a ſpace zi! * 
O view our griefs, and hear our pray'n; 
Clear thou our eyes, unvail thy face; 
* Leſt Foes preſume, andwe'deſpair. ; Nis (Gas be 
Lord, make thy meroywur repoſe; -*" - 
And we will ſiog amid thy Foes!” 2 
A 


Divine Ejatulations. 


Ejaculat. 12.; 


lord, teach me to renown thy Name, 
Which through the World is ſo renown'd ; 
letman thy glorious Works proclaime, 
hoſe head with glory thou haſt crown'd. 
As beaſts to men ſubjeRed be, 
S0 Lord ſubjeR mans heart to thee. 


Ejacnlat; 13. 


nal extreams, Lord, thou art ſtill _ 

ie Mount whereto my hopes doe flee ; 
)make my Soul deteft all ill, 

Kauſe ſo much abhor'd by thee. 

Lord, let thy gracious tryals ſhow 
ThatI am juſt, or make me ſo. 


Ejaculat. 14. 


it God,” whom Fools deny, how dare 
ur lips requeſt thy glorious Eyes ! 
. Witou but ſee, thou canſt not ſpare, 
* $4 what thou ſeeft, thou muſt deſpiſe. 
Lord, make us hear thy ſaving voyce, 
Then may'k chou ſee, and we rejoyce, 
K 3 Ejaculats ' 
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: 


Ejaculat. 15. 


WLord,cleanſe my heart, and guide my tongue, 
if Preſerve my lips from falſe deceit ; 
& Prote&t my hands from doing wrong, 
Teach whom to love, and whom to hate: 
Inftru& me how to take and pive ; 
Lord, grantme this, and I ſhall live. 


, Ejaculat. 16. 
Lord, teach my Reins, that in the night 
My tutor'd Reins, may tutor me ; 
And keep me alwayes in thy ſighr, 
For in thy ſight all pleaſures be: 

Let not my ſoul in darkneſs firay, 

O chou my life, O thou my way. 


Ejaculat. 17. 


Behold my Right, and right my wrongs *' ad 
Thou Saviour of all thoſe that truſt : leſs 
O I am weak, my Foes are ftrong, )he 


Lord thou art gracious, thou art juſt, . 
O make me rightly prize this life, 
And let thy glory be my fCtrife, 


Fjacni 


 Dryme Ejaculations. 


Ejacnlat. 18, 


reat God, my ftrengh at whoſe command, 
Whil'& I ſerve thee, all creatures ſerve me, 
rroteRt me from my Foe-mans hand; 
0, as thou haft preſerv'd, preſerve me: 
With peacefull conqueſt crown my days, 
And I will crown thy power with praiſe. 


Ejaculat. 19. 


reat God, the work of whoſe high hands . 
he glory of thy Name declare, 

fow perfect ſweet are thy Commands ! 

tow purely juſt thy Precepts are ! 

Cleanſe all my fins, clear every ſpot, 

Both open, ſecret, known, forgot. 


Ejaculat. 20. 


' Ficcept, O God, my holy fires, 
ad thou our Armies, give ſucceſs, 
les our deſigns, grant our deſires ; 
)hear and helpin our diſtreſs: 
Preſery'd by thee, we ſhall prevail, 
When Chariots flee, and horſes fail, h 
K 3 . Fjaculat; 
TL 
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24 Divine Epjaculations. 
Ejaculat.21. 


) God, whoſe Judgments are ſevere, 

nd Mercies full of ſweet compaſſion, 
courge thou thy Foes, ſave thoſe that fear, 
aviſh my Soul with thy Salyation ; 

And | will ſpend my joyfull days 

In Pſalms ot thanks, and Songs of praiſe. 


Ejaculat. 22. 


y Jeſus, thou that wert no leſs 

hen God, and yet with men forlorn, 
arths Comtorter, yet comfortleſs, 
eavens Glory, yet to mer. a ſcorn, 
Whac thanks ſhall I return to thee, 
That wert all this, and more for me ! 


Ejaculat. 23. 


ow Shepherd of my Soul, thy hand 

th gives me food, and guides my way ; 
Subje&t my will co thy command, 

And I ſhall never ſtarve, nor ſtray. 

" Ifchou wilt keep me in thy ſight, 


| 


' Thy Houſcſhall be my whole delight. 
2 $2 Ejaculat. 


Drive Ejaculation. 1351 


Ejacniat, 2.4. | 


lord, purge my heart, and cleanſe my hand, 
Dire my tongue, and guide my will , 

for nothing that's unclean can ſtand 

Wichin thy great, thy glorious Hill. 

Lift up my heart, depreſt with fin, 

And let the King of Glory in. 


Ejaculat. 25. 


«rd, guide my footſteps in thy truth, 
ind let thy grace be my repoſe, 

"give the trailties of my youth, 

nd free me from my cauſleſs Foes: 
Redeem thine //rae/ from their hand, 
And bring me to thy promis'd Land. 


Ejaculat. 26. 


rd, keep me juſt and judg my right, 

overhou my reins, and try my heart ; 

make thy Temple my delight, 

id fix my dwelling where thou art: 

Redeem my Soul, confirm my ways, 

And give me power to give thee praiſe. 

at. K 4 Ejaculat, 


Ejaculat.27. 
My God, whoſe fear drives fear away, 
hew me the beauty of thy -Houſe ; 
reſerve me in the evil day, 
That I may ſing and pay my vows. 
Lord, grant me fear, and guard my path ; 
| Give patience, and with patience, Faith. 


Ejaculat. 28. 


O God, be thou my living Rock, 
Where co my reſt'eſs Soul may fly + 
Bleſt be thy name ; when I in voke, . 


Thou hear'it my ſuit and ſend'ſ ſupply. 
My Foes confound, or elſe convert, 
Or weaken, thatthey may nat hurt: 
Ejaculat. 29. 
Shall Mountain, Deſert, Beaſt, and rree; tm) 
| Yield to that heavenly Voyce of thine, Ind le 
And ſhall that voyce not ftartle me , rd, 1 
Nor ſtir this ſtone, this heart of mine? rl a 
| No, Lord; till thou new-bore mine car The! 


Thy Veyce is loft, I cannot heare. Thy 
| | 80 Ejacalatty 
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Ejaculat. 30. 


rd, let the evening of my grief 

+ followed with a morning joy : 

ar thou my cry, and ſend relief, 

ſhat tak'ſt no pleaſure to deftroy: 
Ifrhou wilt lenghten out my days, 
Their task ſhall be to ſing thy praiſe, 


Ejaculat. 31. 


rd, thou that hoord'ft thy Grace for thoſe 
hat love and fear thy ſacred Name, 

ledeem me from my conqu'ring Foes, 

d vindicate my truſt trom ſhame : 

Give me fair Conquett at the end, 

Till then, true courage to attend. 


Ejaculat. 32. 


tmy confeſſion lanch my ſore , 

nd let forgiveneſs cure my wound ; 
"rd, teach me early to implore, 

or 1 am loft ill chou art ſound : 

Then ſhall my joyfull Songs expreſs 
Thy Praiſes, and my thankfulneſs, 


i , Ejac niat . 


Ejaculat. 33. 


Great Lord of Wonders, thou by whom 
My heart was fram'd and form'd alone, 
From whoſe high Power all powers come, 
That didft but ſay, and it was done ; 
Appoint the remnant of my dayes 

To fee thy Power, and ſing thy praiſe. 


Ejaculat. 34. 


Lord, let the Sun- ſhine of thy face 

So clear mine eyes, ſo cleanſe my heart, 

That being ſeaſon'd with thy grace, 

My Soul may taſte how {weer thou art. 
O let thy mercy make me juſt, 


Fjaculat. 35. 


And take my S$narers in their ſnare ; 

O be not from me, Lord, roo long, 

Leſt they triumph, and i deſpair. 
Let all my focs be cloth'd with ſhame, 
Whir{ I ſing praiſes to thy Name, 
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And then my heart ſhall tear and truft. 


Lord plead my cauſc, and right my wrong, 


If al 
ole | 
me 
| me 
Conf 
And 


tho! 
ben | 
if m 
ll n« 
Wha 
ſhey 


rd, it 
Ir I c 

fleſ 
e pa 
Oth 
Rele 


Ejaculat. 
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Ejacnlat. 36. 


ntain of Light, and living Breath, 

voſe Mercies never fail nor fade, 

me with life that hath no death, 

|me with light that hath no ſhade: 
Confound the proud i in their pretence, 
And let thy wings be my defence, 


Ejaculat. 3 To 


thou my Truſt, my God, and T, 

jen ſinners thrive, will not repine ; 

if my wants ſhould want ſupply, 

|[not fret, 1 will not whine: 

What if their wealth, my wants, increaſe, 
They ſhall have plagues at laſt, I peace. 


E jacalat 38. 


rd, in thy wrath corre me not, 
I confeſs and hate my ſin; 
fleſh conſumes, my bones do rot, 
ke pains without, and pangs within. 
Othou that art the God 0. Reſt, 
eleaſe my ſin, relieve wy brett. 
; Ejacnlat. 
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Ejaculat. 39. 


| Lord, curb my tongue, and make me ſee 

' How few my days, how ſhort their lenghe; 
| Incline my heart co truſt in thee ; 

| Remove thy ſcourge, or give me ftrengh ; 


I am a Pilgrun, heare me cry, 
And ſend ſome comfort ere dye. 


Ejaculat. 40. 


| Lord, thou whoſe Mercies do exceed, 
! Ofill my language with thy praiſe, 
| Stand thou my Helper at my need, 
{ - Confound the wicked in their ways: 


Be thou my comtort in my grief, 
And crown my Patience with relief, 


Ejaculat. 41. 


Lord, if thy pleaſ..re make me poor, 
Thou wilt bleſs them that give me bred , 
If thy fick hand hath ſcourg d me tore, 
Thar hand char ſtruck will make my bed. 
Suſtain me, Lord, be thou my Store, 
I ſhall be neither fick nor poor, 


Ejacn 
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Ejaculat. 42. 


7 God, full tears are 'all the dyet 

at feed my ſad,my drooping breſt: 
my diſtreſs, in my diſquiet, 

thou my Stay, be thou my Reſt: 

Be thou my God in my relief, 

And I will criumph in my grief. | 


Ejaculat. 43. 


rd, right my wrongs, and plead my right 
ninſt all thoſe that ſeek my Ill; 
Vlet thy perfe&t Truth and light | 
onduct me to thy holy Hill: | | 
Then ſhall chy Alter make relation | : 

Ot thy due Praiſe, and my Salvation, 


Ejaculat. 44. 


ord, our-fathers found redreſs = 
h all their frights, in all their fears ; 
Wilt thou be dumb to my diftreſs, = 
and not my God, as well as theirs? ” 
Ejarnjat; 


tedeem ny Soul, whoſe loyall knee 
A\e're bow'd to any God, but thee. 


| 
| 
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| Ejaculat. 45. 


| Great Bridegroom, fill thy deareſt Spouſe 
| With outward glory, inward graces ; 
May ſhe forget her fathers houſe, 


| And onely cling to thy embraces : 
| Aﬀect her heart with Love and Duty, 


And then take pleaſure in her Beauty. 


Ejaculat. 46, 


| Lord, help me when my griefs doe call, 
' In my diſtreſſe O be thou near ; 
| Then if Earth change, or Mountains fall, 
{ I will not faint, I will not fear. 
Shew me thy Wonders, and inflame 
My heart to magnifie thy Name, 


Ejaculat. 47. 


| Lord, let thy Judgments fill all thoſe 
That love thy Mount with joy and mirth , 
Confound and cruſh all S;exs Foes, 
S$50n the glory of the Earth : 
Let all thac love thy $5oxs glory, 
Recount her State, repeat her Story. 


ne Ejaculations. 


Ejaculat 


Ejaculat. 48. 


rd, teach me wiſely to contemn 
|;oods that tranſitory be, 

: me not ſtand poſleſt of them, 
they be not poſſeſt in thee. 

fl be wealthy, and not wiſe, 
[live but like a beaſt that dyes. 


Ejaculat. 49. 


d God of gods, before whoſe Thorne 
ind fire and ftorms, O what ſhall we 
rato Heav'n that is our own, 

hen all the world belongs to thee ! 
We haye no offering to impart, 

But praiſes, and a wounded heart, 


Ejaculat. 50. 


rd, if thy mercies purge my heart, 
nceiv'd in luſt, and born in fin, 
athe truth inco my inward parr, 
new me a firm ſpirit within: ' 
Then let thy goodneſſe not deteſt 
The ruines of a broken breft. 


Divine Ejaculations. 14; 
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Ejaculat. FI. 


| Let others boaſt = old, and prize 


Ev'l more then goo and love deceit, 
Thy Mercies, Lord, are my ſupplies, 
And on thy name will I await. 

Lord, let thy Mercies ftill inure 

My breft to love the thiug that's pure. 


Ejaculat. 523. 


Lord, if thon take away thy hand, 

How all compos'd of fears are we ! 

What arm can ſave ? what ftrengh can fland y 
When Man, poor man's forſook by thee ?  . 


Lord, keep my Faith in thee- unſhaken, 2 


For thou forſak'ſt not till forſaken, 


Ejaculat. 3. *: 


{ Lord, let thy name ſecure and free 


My threat'ned Soul from all myi.Foes ; 
Stand thou with them that ſtand for me,. 
Support all theſe, ſuppreſs all thoſe ; 
Then ſhill my Soul d:vifion run 
Upuvu tby Praiſe, till Time bg done, 


Ejac ule 


Th — << -— — — —_— 


Dry Ejaculations, 


Ejaculat. 54+ 


larer of Prayers, confound my Foes, 

at bruiſe my tortur'd Soul to duſt ; 
1man, alas, there's no repoſe z 

es have no pity, Friends no truft. 

My truſt is inthy Word, which faies, _ 
They ſhall not live out half their daies. 


Ejaentat. 55+ 


) God, the malice of my Foes 

creaſeth daily more and more ; 

ut, Lord, thou art my ſafe repoſe, . 

hou art my ſtrength, chou art my ſtore; 
Be thou my gracious God, and then 

I will not fear the pow'r of men, 


» Ejaculat. 56. 


ractous, Lord, unto. my grief, 
5 in thy ſhadow ha 1 wa h 
)ſend me plentifull relief, 
or thou art mercifull and juſt , 
Then ſhall my ſpirits utter forth 
Twi-light Hoſanna's to i worth, 


14.5 | 
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Ejaculat. 57. 
{ Lord, keep me from thoſe hearts and tongues Lot 

That praRice miſchief from the womb ; 
Weigh right to them that weigh us wrongs, 
And let confuſion be their doom ; 

Bur let the Juſt be fill'd with mirth, 

And fear that God that rules the earth. 


Ejaculat. 58. 


Lord, ſave me from my Foes ; make voyd 
Their Plots, and all their Counſels vain ; 
For ever let them be deſtroy'd, | 
For in thy hand my hopes remain : - 
And I will alwaies fpend my dates / 
In Hymns of thanks, and Songs of praiſe. J- 


E jaculat, 59. 


Lord, though we fee! the bitrar taſte 
Of thy diſpleaſure for a while ; 
Yet thou art gracious, and at laſt 
Thy angry brow thar frown'd will ſmile; 
Oh when that ſtorm is over-blown, ', 
Thoy'lt trample thoſe that tread us down. 
| £jacnlly * 


1)rme Frail ation; 147 


| 

£1jact1ai. 00. | 
lord, hear my troubled voice, and bring 
My Soul to that ſweet Rock of Reſt ; 
'rotect all thoſe that ftrive to ſing 
ſhy praifes with a chearful bref : 
J Let comfort with our years increaſe, + l 
J That we may praiſe thy Name in peace, 


; 
. Ejaculat. 61. | 


lord God, from whom all mercy ſprings, ' 
laltruct my hopes to wait on thee ; 
ach me what vain and fruitleſs things 
de helps of what is earthly be. 
All ftrength belongs to thee alone, 
1 .!is thou, my God, muſt help, or none.) 


Ejaculat. 62. 


ord, how I long to ſee thy face, | 
[hat I might ſpend me in thy praiſe} .[ 
[hou art my glory in diſgrace ; : 
utain my ſteps, dire& my ways : 
Thou art my Refuge ; when opprefſt 
With grief, wy Joy ; - with-royl, my Ret. _ _ 
L 2 Ejatniat. 
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14.8 Divine Ejaculations. 
Ejaculat. 63. 

Lord, hide me from my bloudy Foes, 

For in thy goodneſle doe I truſt ; [ 

Prote& my ſought-for life from thoſe 

That ſhoot in ſecret for the juſt. 


| $o then ſhall I that fear thy Name | 
| Have cauſe of glory, they of ſhame. 


Ejaculat, 64. 


"2 lor 
& Thou gacious Hearer of Requeſts, Ind 
Hide ail my ſins behind thy merits ; N: 
Showre down thy Spirit into our brefts, At 
. And drop thy grace into our ſpirits ; $ 
That from our faith rich works may ſpring, | 

And give us cauſe to ſhout and ſing. 

Ejaculat. 65. 

ol 
Lerd, if thy flame muſt needs be felt, ri 
"Let us be purged in that flame, h 
' Letour rebellious ſpirits melt | Ver 
Into the Praiſes of thy Name ; I'7 
That we being tutor'd, and kept under, B 


May fear with love, and love with wonder. 
Ejacs| 
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Ejacnlat. 66. 


lord, let thy favour ftill inflame | 
Jur light'ned hearts to walk thy wayes, | 
tall the World may praiſe thy Name, 
nd all the Earth may ſing thy Praile : 
$0 frucRtifie our hearts, that we 
J May bleſfſe thy Name, being bleſt by thee. 


Ejaculat. 67. | 


lord, riſe in power within my heart, 8 
Ind chaſe my ſins, thy Foes, and mine, | 
ien ſhall I ſee thee as thou art, 

hn Glory great, in Power divine : 

SoT, more white then Snow, ſhall ſing 
Thy wayes, and praiſe my God, my King, 


Ejaculat. 68. 


othat ſweet Lamb, which did ſuſtaine 

riefabove weight, Paine above meaſure, 

hoſe ſtripes, and ſcoffs, and grief, and paine, 

ere only purchas'd by our pleaſure, 

be Honor, Glory, Praiſes, given 

By Souls on Earth, by Saints in Heaven, | 
bh 5 Ejaculat. 


= 


50 


Divine Ejaculations, 
Ejatulat. 69. 


Let ſhame be their due recompenſe 
That ſeek to wound my Soul with ſhame : 
Be chou their help, and ſtrong defence, 
That ſeek thee Lord, and love thy Name. 
Make haſte, O God, for 1 doe waſte 
My Soul with grief; O God, make haſte; 


y 


Ejaculat. 70. 


Lord, thou that underneath thy wing ) tf 
Didſt keep me in, and from the womb, fc 
| Aſlitt my age, that it may fing 5t 
& Thy praiſe in ages yet to come. l 
Preſerve my Soul, protet my name ; T 
Shame be to them that ſeek my ſhame. A 
Ejaculat. 71. 
| Great Prince of peace, whoſe Kingdome brings KG 
F Juſtice, Redemption, Power, and Peace, $ w! 
Thac bends the knees and hearts o! Kings, he 
And fill all Nations with encreaſe, | LL 
All praiſes, Honour, Glory, be T 
Aſcrib'd-alone, great Prince, to thee. Et 


Fjacnlat. 
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Ejacitlat. 72, | 
) God, whoſe dreadfull Voyce, like Thunder, | 
frights the Earth, and ſhakes the Ayr, | 
{hole Works and Ways are full of wonder, | 
ſhat hear*ſt my plaints, and grant'ſt my pray'r, 
Forſake me not, but when I ſtray, 
J Olert thy Crook reform my way, 
| ; 
| 


Ejaculat. 73. 


) thou, whoſe Mercy did begin 
fore all Time, unty*d co Times, 
thou forgav'ſt our Fathers Sin, 
likewiſe gracious to our Crimes : 
Th'art now a God, as well as then, 
And we as they, no more than men, 


Ejaculat. 74. 


) God, the $10 of my Soul 
wholly deſolate and waſte, 
here thou ſhould cule, my luſts controul , 
) Lord, relieve ; O God, make haſte : 
Then ſhall my heart and rongue proclaim 
| Eternal Praiſes to thy Name. 
at. L 4 Ejaculat. 
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Ejaculat.75. 


Glorious Creator, once more ſhine 

On this our poor diftreſſed Land, 

Defend, and dreſs thy fading Vine, | 

And bleſſe the Man of thy right hand : 
Let thy Free-prace inflame our hearts, 
And we will ſing thy praiſe in parts. 


Ejaculat. 76. 


O God, our Song, our Strength, whoſe hand 
Hath broke our bonds, and ſet us free, 
Incline our hearts to thy Command, 
And we will own no God but thee , 
Condu& and feed us as thy Flock, 
And give us honey from thy * Rock, * Pf, 81.16, 


E Jacalat. 77. 


Dire, O God, the Judges breſt, )( 
| Preſerve his bands, his eyes upright, uſt 
That he ma, vindicate th* oppr«t, & 
And guard him from injurious might; d 

O; Tg know that he ſhall be, | 1 
As Judg of others, judg'd b chee. 
; $8990 ni Ejaculat 
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Ejaculat. 78. 


| . rd, caft thine eyes upon thy Foes, 


nfound their Troops, that are combin'd 
inſt thy Flock, which thou haſt choſe, 
lake them like chaff before the wind : 
Defeat their plots with ſudden ſhame, 
That they may ſeek Jehovah's Name. 


Ejaculat. 79. 


ord, teach mine eyes, my will, my heart, 
0 ſee, to chooſe, and to deſire 

by beautious Courts wherein thou art; 
) fill my thoughts with holy fire. 

Be thou my Sun, whole glorious Rayes 
May light my Soul to ſing thy praiſe. 


Eqaculat. 80, 


) God, remit thy Peoples Sin, 

ind ſhew the Sun-ſhine of thy Face, 

kepreſs thy fury, and begin 

\nfpire us with thy ſaving grace ; 
That Righteouſneſſe and Truth may meer, 
And light our hearts, and lead our feet, 


Ejacnlat, 


wo 
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| Great Spring, from whence all mercy flows 

{ To them thart eruft and love thy Name, 

Give me thy ſtrength, and then my Foes 

Shall ſee thy greatneſs, and their ſhame : 
Be thou my Way, my Truth, my Light, 
So ſhallI live, and die upright. 


Ejaculat. $2. 


$50s, the glory of the Earth, 
| And Subje& of my holy Paſſion, 
} May al! the We'l ſprings of my mirth 
Be founded upon thy Foundation : 
F Of alldelights L wiſh no other, 
.- Then to be Son to ſuch a Mother, 


Ejaculat. 83. 


Lord, let thy fury ceaſe to burn, ho 
Or elſe my £9ul muſt ceaſe to be ; Joe 
Can praiſes iſſue from the Ura ? Wi 
| Whar thanks can aſhes give to thee? ni 
Enough, if thou but undertake me, L 
Let death: ſurpriſe, let friends forſake me. I 
Ejaculat] 
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Ejaculat. $4. 


id, thou whoſe Mercy fails not thoſe | | 
at build their truſt upon thy Name, 
xte&t my Soul from all my Foes, 

jen ſhall my tongue thy worth proclaim : 

So ſhall the remnant of my daies 

Be crown'd in Peace, and thou with Praiſc; 


Ejaculat. 85. 


ernal God, before whoſe Eyes 
| thouſand years ſeem as a day, | 
ret our hearts, and make us wiſe þ 
0 uſe that time, we cannot ftay : 

Send Joy in our ſad hearts, and bleſs 

Our proſperous ations with ſucceſs. 


” = fr TTIONeD co 


Ejaculat, $6. 


tough thouſands here, ten thouſands there, 
Joe daily fall before mine eyes, 
will not faint, I will nor fear, 

neath the wings of the moſt High : 

Let me be guarded, Lord, by thee, 

Then Ile not fear, nor faint, nor. flee. 
-ulatl Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat. 87. 
Lord, purge my Soul, that I may learn 


To read my Fortunes by thy hand , _w 
Let my inſtraRed Soul diſcern, x 
- worldly bliſs is not thy brand. "y 
Lord, in thy Mercy make me thine, T 
I have enough, ſhowre thou, or ſhine. 1 


Ejaculat. 88. 


Great Monarch of the World, diſcloſe 
Thy Power, and make thy Glory known ; 
Our- flood the floods of all my Foes, 
And in my heart fix chou thy Throne : 2 
Plant Holineſſe within my breſt, 


O Lord, my Strength, O God, my Reſt. - 
Ejaculat. 89. 

Juſt Gad of Vengeance, caſt an eye " 

Upon my poore afflicted breſt ; c 


' Oſendme help, O hear my cry, 
= And let thy comforts be my reft : Thi 
Suppreſle my Foes, and ſet me free, 


That have no Hope, no Help but thee. \ 
Ejaculs 
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Ejacnlat. 90. 


reat God of gods, Great King of kings, 
om whom, by whom, we live, we be; . 
1whom my Soul her triumph ſings, 

o whom alone bowes every knee : 

Teach me thy way ; thy Will's my Feaſt, 
Thy Crook my Guide, thy Fold my Rell. 


Ejaculat. 91. 


cd, let our Jeſus, and thy Chriſt, | 
all the ſubje& of our mirth, 
Satans Power be diſmiſt, | 
Ind let him rule, and judg the Earth : 
Then, then eternall Peace ſhall be ; 
Return'd co us, and pfaiſe to thee. 4 


Ejaculat. 92. 


reat King of Glory, who art dreft 
Clothes of Clouds, in Robes of Fire, 
ake evill hatefull to my bref, 
[hen ſhall I love thee moſt intire : 
Then ſhall my boſome reap that light 
1; Which thou haſt ſown for the upright, a 
Ejaculata 
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 Ejaculat. 93. 

' Great God of Wonders, that dot ope rd 
| The Gate of Life to our glad days, pu 
And found'ſta help beyond all thoſey ep 

O give us mouths to give thee praiſe : L 
So guide onr waies, juft Judge, that we Th 
| May joyfully be judg'd by thee. Th 

Ejaculat. 94. 

| Great God, whoſe Promiſe is to hear, G 
Whoſe Practiſe is to pardon Sin, Fc 
Let my Petitions finde an ear, ur 
And cleanſe my leprous Soul within. tl 
Thou, Lord, art holy, teach my heart H 

To ſing thy Praiſes as thou art, | 0 

Ejaculat. 95. 

Eternal Maker, grant that we th 
May praiſe thee with a chearfull heart , Il 
Guide thou our waies, and let us be Ve 
The ſheep, where thou the Shepherd art : yd 
For, Lord, thy Truth is alwaies ſure, M 


And thy great Mercy ſhall endure, T 


Divine Ejaculations. 
Ejaculat. 96. 


d, teach my heart to walk upright 
publick rev"rence, private fear ; 
zepthou the bumble in thy ſight, 

d to the proud be thou ſevere : 

Then ſhall thy Saints in triumph ſhow 
Thy Mercy,attd thy Juſtice too, 


Ejaculat. 97. 


God, how poor a thing is Man ! 
"ot in fin, and born in ſorrow ; 
ur breath's a blaft, our life 2 Span, 
there to day, and gone to morrow. 
How needfull, Lord is thy ſupport ! 
Our daies are bad, our time is ſhort. 


Ejaculat. 98. 


)thou, within whoſe tender breft 
ill treams of ſweet compaſſion flow, 
hoſe Merctes cannot be expreft 
ySaints above, or Men below ; 


My Soul ſhall praiſe, my heart ſhall bleſs 


That goodneſs, tongues cannot exprels, 
Wit 


Ejaculats 


Drvine F1aculumns, 


160 


Ejaculat. 99. 
Lord, every creature writes a Story, wo | 
Of thy full Majeſty and Might, In 
| Thecontemplation of whole Glory T 
Shall alwayes be my hearts delight : Tl 


| Accept that praiſe my Soul can give, 
And it ſhall praiſe thee while I 1've. 


Ejaculat. 100. 


Dear God, the Pherach of our Souls 0) 
AfﬀMics the 1/el of our hearts; Tr 
Where chou ſhouldft govern, be controuls ; lo 
What thou command'ſt his power thwarts : A 


Confound his ſtrength, and ler thy hand 
Condu us to the promis'd Land. 


Ejaculat: 101, 


Lord, ſhouldft thou puniſh every fin, 
Or ſtrike as oft as we offend, 

How quickly would our plagues begin ! 
How God this ſinfull world would end | 
But Lord, thy tender Mercies ſtand 
Within the gap, and hold thy hand. 


Divine Ejaculations. 1% 


Ejaculat. 107. 
Lord let thy wonders, and thy wayes, 


- 


Ylnflame my heart, my rongue, my Pen, 


'# 


That Pen, and tongue, and heart may praife 
Thy name before the Sons of men. 
Look where I liſt, high, low, or under, 
I ſee to leart, and learn to wonder, 


Ejaculat. 103. 


0 Lord whoſe mercies, and whoſe pathes j 
Tranſcend th'expreltions of my tongue 
laſtru& my hearc to Keep thy Lawes 
And 1 will praiſe thee in my fong. 
Lend-me thy pow'r, or ftrengcthen mine 
And 1 will crufh my Foes, and thine, 


Ejacnlat, tog. 


0 thou chat fir'ſt in Heaven, and feeſt 
My deads withour, my thoughts within ; 
be thou my Prince, be thou my Prieſt, 
Command my: foul, and cure my fin ; 
How bitter my affitions be, ti 
1care nor, fol riſe to thee, , 
M,. 
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Fjaculat. 105. 


Lord, teach my humble eyes the art 
To ſee aright, and hands to do, 
* Then will I praiſe thee with my heart 
In publique, and in private too : 

Set thou thy fear in al! my ways 

To make me wiſe, to give thee praiſe. 


me} wn FJ 


Ejaculat. 106, 


Lord, plant thy fear before mine eyes, F 
For in thy fear my Soul is bleſt , - 
Thy Fear's that Spring, from whence ariſe T} 
My Crown, my Treaſure, and my Reft, " 
' What fear | fearing thee ?and what 
Not fearingthee, Lord, fear 1 not ? 


Zjaculat.107. 


Hipheſt of Higheſts, that doſt raiſe \f 

The poor and needy from the dung, li 

| Advance my thoughts to pive thee praiſe, It 

And Lord, unty my ſtam'ring tongue : ) 
So ſhall my heart and tongue proclaim 
Rare Halelsjahs to thy name. 


Ejaculat 


* 
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Ejaculat. 108, 


0 God,the Mountains, and the Seas 
Confels thee, Lord of Sea and Land, 
They quake and cremble, if thou pleaſc 
To ſhew the power of thy hand: 


So ſhall my hearc, when thou think'ſ good, 


To turn my flint int a fluod. 
Ejacilat. 109. 


Lord, teach our loyal hearts to build 
Their conttant hopes upon thy hand , 
Thou art our Help, thou art our Shield, 
Wheria our hopes of fatcety ſtands 
Send COwn tiny bleffings, and then we 
\V:3} fend ail prailrs. up to thee. 


{ jaculat. 110. 


ly God, thy Mercies ſo abound, 
That every minute ſpeakstheir ſtory , 
lhey have no limits, have no bound ; 
urs are the comforts, thine the glory: 
And what thy Mercy more diſplays, 
Thou art contented w:th our praiſe. 
M 2 
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Ejaculat. 111. 


Surpaſhag Lord, whoſe mercies have ſurpaſt 
The limits of the worlds expreſſion 
Whoſe truth continues firme, and faſt | 
To thy ele, and their ſucceflion. | 
To thee perpetuall praiſe be given 
By Saints on earrh,and ſouls in heav'n. 


Ejaculat. 112. 


Good God ! thy mercy and thy might 
| What heart conceives > What tongue can tel] ? 
Thou filleſt my darknefle with thy light, 
And haft redeem'd my ſoul from hell. 7 
Thou art my God, thou onely art 
The ftrength, and muſick of my heart. 


—_— g—_ 


Ejaculat. 113. 


 O God thy Law's a field, in which 0 
* The fruitfull ſeed of life is ſown ; Tt 
No ſeed fo rare, no ſoil fo rich ; ” 
It renders infinite for one. Fo 
O God, how fair theſe fields appear ! 


© God, what pearls are buried here ! 
Ejacnial 


Hlat 
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Ejaculat. 114. 


Great God, whoſe ever-wakefull eye 
Doth never ſlumber, never cloſe, 
Teach all my dangers t- rely 
Upon thy help, their ſafe repoſe : 
Be thou my ſhade, be thou my ſtay, 
I will not feare by night, by day. 


Ejaculat. IT5. 


Lord let the fire of my true zeale 
Unto thy houſe for ever flame, 
Where let my thanks, and praiſe reveale 
The hidden honour of thy name. 
Let Sions glory ſtill increaſe, 
And bleſſe her walls with plenteous peace. 


Ejaculat. 116. 


0 God to whom thy thoughts dire& 
Their conftant hopes, and hopefull crys, 
Let not.my ſoul in vain expeRt 
ror mercy, from ſuch gracious eyes : - 
Maintain thine honour, 'Tis not me 
The proud contemn, Great God, but thee, 
M 3 $jaenlat. * 
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Ejacu!. TIF, 
ord, give me a believing h2art, WI 
hough wanting ſtrength [ fear not man, Bri 
If thou be pleas'd to take my part, If v 
er malice doe the work it can. 1 Be 
Aithouph inſnar*d } will not fear, S \ 
For thou art ſtronger then a ſnare. 


Fjaculat. 118. 


? 


Give me the heart, O God to truſt , Lo! 
And lead my footſteps i in thy wayes; | Th 
| Quell thou the power of the unjuſt, Th 
'Thart righteous hearts may give thee praiſe. In; 

a Do gocd to £ood men, and encreaſe 1 

Their number, plenty, and their peace. ( 


' 


Ejaculat. 119. 


| 


Lord, we are Captives, and we bow Lot 
| To Satans burthen every hour, Pr: 
| We ſow in teares, oh when wilt thou Let 
| With joy requite the weary ſower ? Th 

So bieſſe my labours that T may, 1 


W:t!: comfort long to ſec that day. | ( 


Ejaculat. 120, 
What I poſſeſſe, or what I crave 


Brings no content, great God,to me, 


If what * would, or what ! crave 

Be not poſſeſt, and ble: in thee, 
What I enjoy, oh make it mine 
In making me, that have it, I hine, 


Ejaculat. 121, 


Lord plant my fears within my breft, 

That I raight walk thy perfect ways ; 

Then ſhall I proſper and be bleſt, 

In all my deeds, in all my dayes: 
Then ſhall I ſee the fair encreaſe. 
Of >yons glory, [/raels peace. 


Ejaculat, 127. 


Lord ſince there muſt be alwayes Foes 

T affiit the ſouls of fleſh and blood, 

Let mine be ſuch as doe oppoſe 

Thy Cturches peace, thy Sions good : 
Then let that righreous arm of thine, 
Contound, or cure thy foes,and mine. 


- ——_———— _ 
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Ejaculat. 123. 
Hearer of prayers, to whom ſhould I 
Implore, but thee, in my diſtreſſe, 
For mercy harbours in thine eye, 
| And thou art fil!'d with righteouſneſſe. 
To thee, O God, my hopes ſhall flee, 
My ſoule expets no help but thee. 


Ejacnlat. 124. 


Lord if mine eyes ſhould look too high, 
| Or ranc'rous heart begin to ſwell, 
| Break thou the tamor, carb mine eye, 
left one grow fierce, the other fell. 
So ſhall my ſoul grow wiſe, and flee 
From her own ſtrength, and truſt in thee. 


; Ejaculat.125. 


| Lord et mine eyes not ſleep untill 
- T build my Tempe in wy breft, 
| Take pleaſure then, and make it Rtill 
| The choſen palace of thy reft : 

Let all her foes be trodden down, 
And let thy glory be her crown. 


| Ejaculat, 


| 
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Ejacniat. 1.0, 


lord we are ſeverall members joyn'd 
0 make one whole, whoſe head thou art, 
let all our thoughts but make one minde, 
ind give one body, but one heart. 
United ſoules of Saints appeare 
lhe ſweeteſt muſick in thine ear, 


Ejaculat. 127. 


ight thou the Lamps, great God, that they 
'ghtn'd by thee may pive us light, 

ttheir bright luſter drive away 

| darkneſf: from thy Courts by night ; 
Bleſſe us and them, that they, and we 


May bleſſe thy name, firſt bleſt by thee. 


. 
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Ejaculat. 128. 


t every wender that I ſee 
Heav*n, and earth, and in the ſeas, 
drance ſome honour, Lord, to thee 
hat didſt, and canſt do, what thou pleaſe, 
Let others worſhip wood and ſtone, 
My ſoule ſhall bleſſe thee, Lord, alone, 
it, £ qac ulat. | 


Re ——— 


_ — —— ——_ 


ad 
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Ejaculat. 129. 


Good God, where ere 1 caſt mine eye, or 
On earth beneath,or heaven above, nto 
I fee thy goodnefle, and I ſpye 01 
Pecpetuall pledges of thy love. Or 
Thy favours thro:gh the world extend. In 
And of thy mercy is no end. At 


Ejaculat.130, 


Lord, if my tongue, and buſie quill 
Be not in S70xs praife imploy'd, 
Then let my hand forget her skill 
And be my torgue for ever ty*d 
Thy praiſe ſhall be my chicf delight 
Whilſt tongue can ſpeak, or hand can write. 


Ejaculat. 131. 


Kindle O Lord, my love with zeal, 
Light my aftc&ions with thy flame ; 
Give my ton2ue courage to reveale 
The ſecret glory of thy name. 
Be thou my God, in all diftreſſe, 
And let thy hand be my redrefle. 


Ejacutii. 
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Ejaculat.132. 


ord, thou that mad'ſt me, and do'ft pry 
ito the ſecrets of my hearr, 

-om whoſe all-preſence none can fly 

or hide them there, but where thou art, 
inform my ſoul, inflame my breſt 

And lead me to eternall Reſt, 


Ejaculat. 133. 


ord keep me from my ſelf that arc 

he greateſt Foe, I need to fear, 

) cover thou my face with ſhame 

nd give my fins ro dwelling here. 
Subdue my fleſh ; and then my Spirit, 
Shall ſing the praiſes of thy merit. 


Ejaculat. 134. 


ord when my grief ſhall find a tongue 
ocry for help, find thou an care, 

'hillt others ſeek ro doe me wrong, 

ake thou O God my - onſcience c cer. 
In thoſe ſelf-ſnares they have prepar'd 


Let my inſnarers be 1gf141"d. 
Pat. 


Cjaculas.” { 
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s Ejaculat. 135. 


| When winter fortunes cloud the brows 
* Ofſummer friends , when eyes grow ſtrange, 
When plighted faith forget their vowes, 
 Whenearth, and all things in it change, 

O Lord thy mercies fail me never, 
. Where once thou lov'ſ, thou lov't for ever. 


j Ejaculat.136. 


| Judge not my aQRions by thy Laws 
© For then my ſorrows are bur juſt, 
But let thy mercies plead my cauſe, 
For in thy mercy is my truft, 
Thoſe that oppoſe my foul, oppoſe; 
I am thy ſervant, they thy foes. 


E. 
| Ejaculat. 137. 


What is there Lord, what is in me 
'- To hope for ſafety from thy power ? 
What help can I expe& from thee, 
That merit vengeance every houre ? 
How great ſo'ere my ſins Have bin, 
Thy mercy's greater than my fin. 


"= Ih. — 
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Ejaculat.13% 


reat God, whoſe kingdome hath no end, 

ito whoſe ſecrets none can dive, 

hoſe mercy none can apprehend, 
Vhoſe juſtice none can feel, and live, 
What my dull heart cannot aſpire 

To know, Lord, teach me to admire. 


Ejaculat. 139. 


)Lord my judgement's dark,and blind, 
tcannot judpe twixt good, and ill, 
y will is captiv'd, and confin'd, 
twants a freedome how to will, 
Great Lord of pow'r, great God of might 
Releaſe my bands, reftore my ſight. | 


Ejaculat. 140. 


Great God whoſe goodneſle doth repleate 
\nd fill our coaſts with full encreaſe, 
hat feed'ſt us with the far of wheat, | 
And glad'ft thy Sion with thy Peace. |; 
How more then others are our dayes 
Extreamly bound to give thee praiſe, 
at. Bjacnlat. 
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Ejaculat. 141. 


Shall froſt and ſnow pive praiſe to thee, 
And ſhall my ſoul n- t bear a part? 
Lord, froſt and ſnow appeare to be 
Not half ſo cold as is my heart. 
Shine glorious Sun, thy bears but felt, 
My froſt wii! thaw, my Snow will melr, 


 Ejaculat.142. 


Great God to whom all praiſe belongs, 
Whom Sion lings,and Iſrael fears 
O) itop cthole luſts that top our conpues 
And fright thy glory from our ears, 
'  Doethou enlarge what fleſh retaines, 
And bind thoſe Kings, our lutts in chaines. 


Eaculat. 143. 


Lord ſeſon my unſavory {pirit, 
| And bridle my too head-(ftrovg will, 

That | may alwayes take delight 

In aQing g00d, and ſhunning ill. 
O give me grace to underltand, 
My life is alwayes ia thy hand. 


Ejacniat, 


Ir ny rn WI oo_—_—— 


Divme Fjacutations.” 


Ejacnlat. 144. 


Dire&t my ſteps, Lord, be my way, 
And make thy pathes my fole delight, 
That like a traveller ] may | 
Not fail to reſt with thee at night, 
O me, how happie, and how bleſt, 
(Lord)ſhould I bein ſuch a reſt! 


Ejacalat. 145. 


Lord, let the morning of my grief, . 

Finde out a night of laſting pleaſure, 
n0u art the God of my relief, 

In povertie, thou art my treaſure, 

| care not Lord how poor I be 

Unto the world, if rich to thee. 


Ejaculat. 146. 


2rd let thy ſacred fire thaw 

ſhe Tce of my hard-frozen zeal, 
Pod let thy will be me known Law, 
0 ſhall my hearr, thy worth reveal, 
And with a halals;cus Song . 


Ut, 


_——— 


My tongue ſhall praiſe theeall day long: : 
| | Ej 
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we Fjaculat. 147. 
TIM King of Peace, Wl d to ſend 


þ by Peace to 6tr diftemSer'd Land, 
" Oweare bad, teach us & amend, 
+ And let not ruin be our brand, 
Then ſhall our laviſh lips deliver 
; Our thanks i in Peace, to our Peace- giver. 
F. 4 Ejaculat.148. 


| | If ir be ſo that we mufi fight, , 
{® Lord make our crimes to Prove our Foes, ; 
| Forthou (our God }doſt rake delight, 
1+ To fee ſuch pleaſant Wars as thoſe. 
. O may ſuch wars as theſe encreaſe, 


Untilt our conqueſts end in Peace. 
; Ejacwar. -i « Fi %> 
| [= let the praiſes of thy Po —— wo 


ance | "nd poſver of thy dr 
y, Jet every houre, 


Leon honey faile, and dayes. 
© thce all er and Praiſe be given, 


| reno eels by Souls in Heaveri. 
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